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T HE 


LIFE and OPINIONS 
| OF 


-TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 


CHAP. 1 


_ UT foftly——for in thefe - 
—B fportivé. plains, and under 
this genial fun, where at this inftant all 
fiefh is running out piping, fiddling, and 
dancing to the vintage, and every ftep 

that’s taken, the judgment is furprifed by 
the imagination, I defy, notwithftanding 

-Vou, VIII. B all 


[2] 
all that has been {aid apon fraight lines * 
in fundry pages of my book—I defy the 


beft cabbage ‘planter“that ever exifted, | 


whether he plants backwards or “for- 


wards, it makes little difference in the ac- 


count(except that he will have more to an- 
{wer for in theone-cafe than intheother)— 
‘I defy him to go on cooly, critically, and 
canonically, planting his cabbages one by 
“One, in Ttraighte lines, “and Toical dittn- 

ces, efpecially if flits in petticoats are un- 
—— few’d up—without ‘ever and anon ftrad- 
» “dling out, or fidling:ineg fome baftardly 
digrefien——In Freeze-land, Fog-land 
‘and fome’ other lands I wot of-~it may 
be done-—— 


But in’ this ‘Clear ina: of faritaly 
and perfpiration, ‘where. every idea, 
fenifible 


* Vid. Vol. VI. p. #53 


£3. 


fenfible and infenfible, gets vent—in 
this land, my dear- Eugenius—in this 
fertile land of chivalry and romance, 
where I how fx, unfkrewing my dnk-horn 
to write my uncle Toby’s amours, and 
_ with all the meanders of Junra’s track 
-m queft of her Dreco, in full view of 
my ‘Rudy window—if thou comeft not 
-ead‘takeft me by the hand: —— 


What a work is it ety to rm 
aut! 


Let us begin’ je. | 


Bs CHAP... 


(4) 
CHAP. IL 


T is with Love as with cuck- 

oLDOM——— 4 
 -—_——_=But now I am talking of begin 
_ping a book, and have long had a thing 
upon my mind to be imparted to the 


reader, which if not imparted now, can — 


never be imparted to him as long as 1 
live (whereas the coMPARISON may be 
imparted to him any hour in the day )—— 
[ll juft mention it, and begin in good 
earneft. — 


The shies! is this. 
That of all the feveral ways of begin- 


ning a book which are now in practice — 


4. —— 


= ———— 
a = 


Cs) 
throughout the known world, I am con- 
fident my own way of doing it is the 
beft——I’m {ure it is the moft religious 
for I begin with writing the firft. 
fentence——and trufting to Almighty 
God for the fecond. 


“would ‘cure an a auihiat for ever of. 
the fufs and folly of opening his ftreet-. 
door, and calling in his neighbours and. 
friends, and kinsfolk, with the devil 
and all his imps, with their hammers and 
engines, &&c. only to obferve how one > 
fentence of mine follows another, and 
~ how the plan follows the whole. 


I with you faw me half ftarting out of 
my chair, with what confidence, as I 
Eralp the elbow of it, I look up—— 
|  B3 ~~ «- catching 


[ 6°) 
catching the idea, even fometimes before 
_ it half Way reaches me 


_ [believe in my canfcience I intercept. 
.many a thought which heaven intended, 
for another man. 


Pope and his Portrait * are fools to 


me——no martyr is ever fo full of faith 


or fire——-I with I could fay of goed: 


works too——but I have no 
Zeal or Anger-——~or 
Anger or Zeal 

And till pods and men agree together to 


call ic by the fame name———-the errant-. 

eft Tarrurre, in fcience—in politics. 
‘or in religion, fhall never kindle a_ 

fpark within me, or have a worfe 


word, or a more unkind greeting, 


than | 


_ © Vid. Pope's Portrait. 


! 


a ee 


C77 
than, what he will read, ae the. next. 
— 


CHAP. fT. 


= +Bon jour _——rppad: morrow. ?. 
“<—fo. you have get your cloak om, 
betimes;!|———but “tis a cold; morning, 
and you judge the. mattes rightly-——’tis. 
better yo He well mounted, than, go: 0; fopt 
-——and obftructions in the glands are 
dangerous-—— And how goes ig with thy 
concubine — thy wife—and thy little ones, 
o' both, fides? and, when did you hear 
from the old gentkeman, and lady—youe: 
fifter, aunt, uncle ang coufins——I hope 
they have got better of their colds, 
‘COsghis, claps, cooth-aches, fevers, fraa- 
guyries, fciaticas, fwellings, and fore-eyes. 

' Bsa What 


[ 8 ]. 


<— What a devil of an apothecary! 
to take fo much blood—give fuch a vile | 


purge—puke— poultice—plaifter—night- 
draught—glifter—blifter?-——And why 
fo many grains of calomel? fanta Ma- 
ria! and fuch a dofe of opium! pert- 


clitating, pardi! the whole family of | 


ye, from head to tail——-By my great 
aunt Dinah’s old black velvet mafk ! 
I think there was no occafion for it. 


"Now this being a little bald about the 
chin, by frequently putting off and on, 
before fhe was got with child by the 
coachman—not one of our family would 
wear it after. To cover the Mask afrefh, 
was more than the mafk was worth—-- 
and to wear a mafk which was bald, 

OF 


Coll 
or which could be half feen through, 
was as bad as having no mafk at all— 


This is the reafon, may it pleafe your. 
reverences, that in all our numerous fa- 
mily, for thefe four genérations, we 
- count no more than one archbifhop, a 
Welch judge, fome three or four alder- 
men, and a fingle mountebank 


In the fixteenth century, we boaft of 
no lefs than a dozen alchymifts. 


CHAP. 


~ with my forefinger 


[ 10: } ; 


CHAP. Iv. 


T is with Eove as with Cuckol-_ 


dom "=the {uffering pasty is as 


leat the shard, bur generally the laff in. 
the houfe who kaows any thing about the 
matter: this comes, aa al): the world 


knows, from having kelé'a dogen, words. 


for one thing ; and fo long, as what in | 


this veffe] oc the human frame, is Love— 
may be Hatred, in that Sentiment 
half a yard higher ——-and Nonfenfe 
— no Madam,—not there I 
mean at the part I am now pointing to 


ourfelves ? 


“Of all mortal, and immortal men too, 
if you pleafe, who ever foliloquized upon ' 
this 


_ 


how can we help 


—— 


| wr | 
this myftic me my uncle Toby was” 
the worft fitted, ta have pufh’d his re- 
fearches, thro’ fuch a contention of feel- 
ings ; and he had infaltsbly lec them all” 
run on, as we do worfe matters, fo fee 
what they would turn our——bad not. 
Bridget’s pre-notification of them to. 
Sufannah, and Sufannah’s repeated 
manifefto’s thereupon ta all the world, - 
made it. neceflary for my. uncle Toby to 
look into the affair. | 


CHA P, 


[ 12 ] 
CH AP, V~. 


HY weavers, gardeners, and pla- 
diators—or a man with a pined 
leg (proceeding from fome ailment in 
the foct)—fhould ever have had fome 
tender nymph breaking her heart in fecret 
for them, are points well and duely fettled 
and accounted for, by ancient and modern 
phy fiologifts, 


AL water-drinker, provided he is a pro- 
- fefs’d one, and does it without fraud or 
covin, is precifely in the fame predica- 

ment: not that, at firft fight, there is © 
any confequence, or thew of logic in it, 
‘© That a rill of cold water dribbling 
«© through my inward parts, fhould light 

‘© up a torch in my Jenny’s— | 


pay he 


@& 3 J 
—-—The propofition does not ftrike 
one; on the contrary. it feems to run op- 
pofite to the natural workings of caufes | 
and effects-—— 


But it fhews the weaknefs and imbeci- 
ay of human rears: 


o——‘* And in perfect good beach 
he with it? 


—The — perfelt— ides that 
‘friendfhip herfelf could wifh me——. 
e—=§ And drink nothing !— nothing 
"$6 but water . 


eel fluid ! the moment thoti 
prefles againft the flood-gates of the . 
brain——fee how they give way !|——— . 


In 


Tut 
> Tn fwims Coruosiry, beckoning to her 
“damifels to follow—they dive into the 
ceritre of the current——_ 


Fancy fits mufing upon the bank, 
and with her-eyes following the fiream, 
turns ftraws and bulrathes into mafts and 
bowfpris———And Desirz, with veft 


held up to the knee in one hand, fnetehes | 


at them, as they {wim by her, .with the 
aes 


O ye edie’ is at the by this 
' delufive fountain, that ye have fo often 
governed and tpm’d this werkd about 
like a mill-wheel—grinding the faces of 
the impotent—be-powdering theis ribs—~ 
‘be-peppering their nofes, and changing 
fometimes éven the very frame:and face 

of nature—— 
I ~If 


| Lt i5 ] 
— If I was you, quoth Yorick, I would 
drink more water, Eugenius.— And, if I 
was you, Yorick, —_— Eugenius, fo 


would I. 


Which fhews they had both -read 
Eoogine— 


Fors my otwn :part, 'l-am tefolved ‘never 
to read any book but my own, as long 


“gs Eiive. 


| 16 J 
CHAP, VL 


Wifh my uncle Toby had ‘been a 
' -water- drinker ; for then the thing had 


Teen accounted fon. “Thar the Get cio! | 


ment Widow Wadman faw him, the felt 


fomething ftirring within her in his fa- 


7 reese ae ating: 


—Something perhaps more than friend- 
fhip—lefs than love— fomething— no 
matter what—no matter where—I would 


not give a fingle hair off my mule’s tail, | 
and be obliged to pluck: it off myfelf 


(indeed the,villain has not many to fpare, 


~ and is not a little vicious into the bar-— 
.gain) to be let by your worthips i into the” 


| eecree 


ee 


. .But 


Se etm a SR RD ETE 


we Ua & , ee 
" But the truth is, my uncle Toby was . 
not a water-drinker ; he drank it neither 
pure nor mix’d, or any how, or any 
where, except fortuitoufly upon fome ad- 
_vanced pofts, where better liquor was not 
to be had———or during the time he was . 
under cure; when the furgeon telling 
him it would extend the fibres, and 
bring .them fooner into contact——my 
uncle Toby drank it for quietnefs fake. 


Now as all the world knows, that no - 
effect in nature can be produced without: 
a caufe and as it is as well known, that | 
my.uncle Toby, was neither a weaver— 
a gardener, or a gladiator——unlefs as a 
captain, you will needs have him one— — 
but then he was only a captain of foot— 
arid befides the whole is an equivocatioa 
—There is nothing left for us to fup- 
*'Vor. VIII. C _ pote, 


~ 


[ 8 a 
pofe, but that my uncle ‘oby’s ae | 
but that will avail us little i in the prefent 
hypothefis, unlefs i it had proceeded from 
fome ailment in the foot—whereas his leg, 
was not ertiaciated from any diforder in his 
foot—for my uncle Toby’s leg was not 
emaciated atall. Ic wasa little tiff ‘and 
awkward, from a total difule of it, for | 
the three years he lay confined at my 
father’s houfe in town ; but it was plump | 
and mufcular, and in all other refpects.as 
Bood and promifing a leg as the other. 


I declare, I do not recollect any” one 
opinion or paffage of my life, where my 
underftanding was more_at a lofs to make 
-ends meet, and torture the chapter. I had | 
been writing, to the fervice of the, chapter. , 
_following jit, than in the prefent, cafe : : 
one would think I took a pleafure i in run- 


ings 


C19) 

ing into difficulties of this kind, merely 
to make frefh experiments of getting. out 
of ‘em——lInconfiderate foul that thou | 
art! What! -are not the unavoidable : 
diftreffes with which, as an author and a 
_ man, thou art hemm’d ir on every fide 

of thee——are they,  Triftram, not fuffi- 
cient, “but thou muft e — thy fé 


“ftill more 2? 


Is it not ome that thou-art in debr, 

-and that theu haft ten cart-loads. of thy 
fifth and fixth volumes ftiH—ftill unfold, 

and art almoft at thy wit’s ends, how to. 
get them off thy hands. 


To this: hour art thou not-tormented- 
“with the vile afthma thou gatteft in 
” fkating” againft the wind in Flanders? 
‘atid i is it but.two months ago, that in a 

C2 fit 


[20] 
fit'of laughter, on feeing a cardinal make 
water like a quirifter (with both hands) 
thou brakeft a veffel in thy lungs, where- 
by, in two hours, thou-loft as many 
quarts of blood; and hadft-thou loft as 
much more, did not the faculty tell chee 


it would have amounted to -a. 


gallon? 


CHAP. VIL 


—_iBut'for feaven’s fake, let us not 
talk of quarts or gallons——let us take - 
the ftory ftraight before us ; it is fo nice 
and intricate a one, it will fcarce bear - 
’ the tranfpofition of a fingle tittle; and 
fome how or other, you have got me 
thruft almoft into the middle of it— 


——I beg we may take more care. 


CHAP... 


{ancy 
CHAP, VIL. 


Y uncle Toby and the corporal 
| had pofted down with fo much 
“heat and precipitation, to take poffeffion 
of the fpot of ground we have fo often 
{poke of, in order to open their cam- 
paign as early as the reft of the allies; that 
they had forgot one of ‘the moft necef- 
fary articles of, the whole affair it was 


neither a pioneer °s fpade, a pie -ax, or a 
oe | | 


—It was a bed to lie on: fo that as 
Shandy Hall was at that time unfurnith- 
ed; and the little inn where poor Le 
Fever died, not yet built; my uncle 
' Toby was conftrained to accept of a bed 
at Mrs. Wadman’s, for a night or two, 
ee C 3 a till 


[-22.] . 

till corporal’ Trim (who to the cha- 
tacter of an excellent valet, groom, cook, 
‘fempfter, furgeon and. engineer, fuper- 
added that of an. excellent, upholfterer . 
'too) with the help of a carpenter and a 
‘couple of taylors, conftructed one in my 
uncle Toby’ s houfe. 


A daughter of Eve, for fuch was wi- 
tow ‘Wadman, and ’tis all the charaéter 
1 intend to give of her— ; 


+ 
~- 


= That Soe was a perfect woman ;"° 


| had better be fifty leagues off—or i in her 
_ warm bed—or playing with. a. cafe-knife 
 =-or any thing you pleafe—than. make a 
man the object of -her attention, when 
the haufe and all the furniture is..her 


~~ A 


8 | There 


L323 J 

There is nothing in it out of doors 
and in broad day-light, where a woman 
has a power,’ phyfically f{peaking, of 
viewing'a man in more lights than one-— 
“but here, for her. foul, fhe can fee himin 
a0 light without mixing fomething of 
her own: goods. and chattels along ‘with 
him—— till by reiverated ats of fuch 
"combinations, he getsfoitted into her ia- 

_ventory-——— : 


—And then: good night. 


But this is Rot matter of SysTEM $ for 

Z have delivered that above-—— nor.is ic 

‘amatter of Breviany——for I make; no 

‘man’s creed. but my.own-——nor matter 

- of Fact-——at leaft that I know of; 

‘ jar ’tis matter. coptlative and inerod uc- 
"Sony to what follows. 


€4 CHAP. 


[ 24 ] 


CHAP, Ix. 


"Do not {peak it with: regard to the © 
-coarfenefs or cleannefs of them—or 
the ftrength of their guffets—— but pray 
do not night-fhifts differ from day-fhifts 
as much in this particular, as in any 
thing elfe in the world; That they fo far 
exceed the others in length, that when ~ 
you are Jaid down in them, they fall al- - 
moft as much below the feet, as the day- - 
fhifts fall fhore of them ? 


_ Widow Wadman’s night-fhifts (a3 | 
was the mode I fuppofe in King Wil- . 
liam’s and Queen Anne’s reigns) were _ 
cut however after this fafhion ; and if the. . 
fafhion is changed, (for 1n Italy they are. 
come to nothing)—--fo much ‘the worfe . 
| | for 


tS s Pee whe’ 
a 


25°] 
for the. public; they were two Flemifh 
ells and a half in length ; fo that allow- 
ing a moderate woman twoells, fhe had 
_ half an ell to fpare, to do what the would 
with. : | ) 7 


Now from one little indulgerice gain’d 
after another, in the miany bleak and de- 
cemberly nights of a feven years widow- 
hood, things had infenfibly come to this 
pafs, and for the two laft years had got 
eftablifh’d into one of the ordinances of 
the bed-chamber—That as foon as Mrs. 
Wadman was putto bed, and had got her 
legs ftretched down to the bottom of it, of 
‘which fhe always gave Bridget notice— 
Bridget with all fuitable decorum, having 
~ firft open’d the bed-cloaths at the feet, 
took hold of the half ell of cloath we 
"are fpeaking of, and having gently, and 
with 


[ 26 ] 

with both. her hands, drawn it down- 
wards to its furtheft extenfion, and then 
contracted it again fide long by four or 
five even plaits, fhe took a large corking 
pin out of her fleeve, and with the 
point directed towards her, pin’d the 
plaits all faft together a little above.the 
hem; which done fhe tuck’d all in 
tight at the feet, and wifh’d her miftrefs 
a good night. | 


| This was conftant, and without any 


other variation than this; that on thiv- . 


-ering and tempeftuous nights, when Brid- 
get untuck’d the feet of the bed, &r. 
to do this———fhe Confulted no therme- 
meter but that of her own paffionss 
and fo performed it ftanding—kneeling 
_ or f{quatting, according to, the different 
- degrees oF faith, hope, and charity, fhe 

f Was 


[27] 
was in, and bore towards her miftrets 
that night. In every other refpect tise 
etiquette was facred, and might have 
-vied with the moft mechanical one of 
the molt inflexible bed-chamber in 
Chriftendom. 7 


"The firtt night, as‘ foon as the cor- 
poral had conduéted my uncle Toby up 
Riairs, which was about ten——Mrs. 
Wadman threw herfelf into her arm . 
‘chair, ahd ¢roffing her left knee with 
“her ‘right,’ which formed a refting-place 
for her elbow, fhe reclin’d her cheek 
‘upon the palm of her hand, and leaning 
forwards, ruminated till midnight Upon 
Both fides of the queflion. | 


aie 9 he fecond night fhe went to her beds 
“ eau, “and having» ordered - Bridget to. 
~ bring 


[ 28 J | 
bring her up acouple of freth candles 
‘and leave them upon the table, fhe took - 
‘outiher-marriage-fettlement, and read it 
‘over with great devotion: and the third 

night (which was the lait of my uncle: 
- Toby’s ftay) when Bridget had pula. 

down the night-fhift, and was affaying. 

to ftick in the corking pin 


——With a kick of both heels at . 
once, but at the fame time the moft 
natural kick that could be kick’d in her 
Situation for fuppofing * **** . 7 
**® to be the fun in its meridian, it : 
was a north-eaft kick fhe kick’d the © 
pin out of her fingers—-—the eliquette 3 
which hung upon it, down down it | 
fell to the eround, and was fhivered into 
a thoufand atoms, 


From 


C29 7 
. From ‘all ‘which it. was plain . that? 
widow Wadman was in love with my 
uncle as 


CHAP, x 


YY aeie T oby’s ‘head at that 

time was full of other matters, 
fo'that ic was not till the demolition of 
Dunkirk, when all the other civilities of ° 
Europe were fettled, that he found lei- 
fake to retusn this, | 


This made an armiftice (that is s Reales. 
ing with regard to my uncle Toby— 
but: with refpect to Mrs. Wadman, a 
vacancy)—of almoft eleven years. But ' 
in all cafes of this nature, as it is the 
fecond m0W happen at what diftance of 

iS 9 time 


| { 30 J. 
aime it will, which makes the fray-—— 
I chufe for that reafon. to call thefe: 
the amours of my uncle Toby. with 
Mrs. Wadman, rather than the amours 
of Mrs. vaca with my uncle Toby. 


- This is not a enneon aces a 
difference. 


‘It is not like the affair of an old. int | 
cock’d——and a cock’d od bat, about’ 
which your. peverences have. fo often — 
been at odds with one. another=-——but 
there is a difference here in the nature of 


— | 


And let me tell you, gentry, a wide. 
one t00, 


CHAP. 


E -3t }. 


CHAP. XI. 


‘Y OW as widow Wadman did fove 
AN: my uncle Toby——and my uncle 
-Foby did not’ love widow Wadman, 
there was nothing for widow Wadman 
to do, but to go on and love my uncle. 
-Toby——or let it alone. | 


'* Widow Wadman would do neither 
‘ghe one or the other———. * - ! 
——Gracious heaven |———but I for- 
get 1 am a little of her temper myfelf; 
“for whenever it fo falls out, which it 
fometimes does about the equinoxes, that 
an earthly goddefs is: fo much this, and 
that, and t’other, that I cannot eat my 
2 ae | breakfaft 


~~ 


ted 
breakfaft for her~—and that the careth 
not. three halfpence whether J eat my 


break fatt or..no—— | oe 

a yoynte of at le 
i peae oi #0: Mey wind Pers 
to Tartary, .and from ‘Partary: to.7; = 
del Fuogo, and. fo. ‘on .to.the devil.:. 
fhort there i is not an infernal hitch on 
Ido not take her aie and go 
it, a ee i ce i 

oe Di ave tet ee) 

"Boi 2 ‘the. heart is_tender,- and: the! 

piffiéns. in. thefe” tides ebb and flow tem, 


eos 


times in a minute, T inftantly, bring. herd 


te wee 


back again Dy, al and. _ 28 Ido. all, ghings. it; 


extretiies, *T place ‘her j in the very Centeg,s 
of the milky- ney 


~*~ 
7 eo. ~werwe: 


| Biightete of. lars? thou wilt hed they oi 
sain, u uae fome one— 


Lopes Ge 
i ae : 
Vp a 


‘25 oe Secamant © ‘ 


oe sae 
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+——The duce take her and her influ. 
ence too—for at that word I lofe all 
patience——much good may it do him! 
~——By all that’ is hirfute and gafhly! 
I cry, taking off my furr’d cap, and 
twilting it round my finger-———~I would 
not give fixpence for a dozen fuch | 


oe— But ’tis an excellent cap,too (pute 
ting it upon my head, and prefiing it 
clofe to my édrs)—and warm—and foft 
efpecially if you ftroke it the right way—_ 
but alas ! chat will never be my luck—— 
(fa here my philofophy is fhipwreck’d 
again) | 


_——wNo ; I hhall never have a iia 


_ in the pye (fo hete I break sd aa 


~" phor)— 
Vou, VIL D ~ Cruft 


[ 34 J; 
Croft aad crumb. gn ges 
— ‘and out = 
op and bottom— 
it, H vepudiat? it 
of it—— 


I deteft it it, I hate 
I’m fick at the fighe 


Tis all pepper, 
" garlick, 
ftaragen, 
| falt, and | 
- devil’s dung—by ihe erat 
atch cook of cooks, who does nothing, 
I think, from morning to night, but fie 
down by the fire-fide and invent inflam. 
gitory dithes for us, I wotild‘not touch 
it for ee world—— : es 


~~ 


. 
Sd 


es 
re ? 
cy 4 . 


aa sod 
ad ” 


ar Téiftrdm ‘Teltram | cred 
Jenny. = & ; fey ter ed ody. 


ee en © Jednyt 


C 35] | 
‘o fenny | ieee i feflied i, and {0 
sais on — the twelfth ‘chapter: 


CH A P. Xl: 
: comn’? Not ssueh it. for the world” 
did I fay-—— 


. Lord, how I have heated my imagi- 
nation with this metaphor ! | 


‘ae 


oad 


“ CHAP. XII: 


HICH fhews, let your revet- 

ences and worfhips fay what you 

will of it (for as for ibinking-———all 
who do think—think pretty much alike, 
both upon it and other matters): 
D2 =. , 


[.36 1. 


Lovz is certainly, at leaft eo 


fpeakings éne of the moft 


fae 


1 


A gitating m8 we eae 


‘C onfounded S27 as 

D evilith affairs of life—the mot 
_£ xtravagant ee 
Futiitoug..-0 0. seo 
G alligafkinih 


sighs 


as S| andy-daridyifh eae 


I racundulous al sno K to it) and 


Lyrical of all human paffions: at _ 


the fame time, _ the moft’ 


ele, 


M ifgiving 

_N innyhammering - ee eae 
© bftipating ae. 2 ere 
P ragmatical 

‘Striduloss re 


R diculous—thovgh by the bje a 


f 
~ 


od 


oe. 
Aes £371. 
R fhould have gone’ firt—Bot § in fhort 
tis of fuch a nature, as my father once 
told my uncle Toby upon the clofe of a 
long differtation upon the: fubject—— 
“6 You can {carce,” faid he, ‘combine 
“.two ideas- together upon it, brother 
‘* Toby, without an - hypallage’—— 
What’s that? cried my uncle Toby. 
The cart before the horfe, replied my 
“—And what has he’ to do there? 
cried my uncle Toby. 


Nothing, quoth my father, bute to ‘get 
m——or fet i it alone. 


. Now widow Wadman, as 1 nore you 
before,. would do, neither: ‘the one or the 
other, 

D3. ~—C She 
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, She. fool however _ —— 


re uP 


- evens 


_ CHAP. XIV 

MEE Fares, who certainly all fprer 

A knew of -thefe-amours of widow 
~'Wadman.. and my. uncle Toby, had, 
from the::fipt-vcreation: of - mattes and 
“ motion (and.with, more‘ courtefy- than 
> they ufually: do things of .this kind) 
. eftablithed fuch devatiel caufes and 


Perea ha 


ai Ht: aah pofthle es my uncle 
e * Toby to.have ‘dwelt .in .any.other hovie 
‘ta the world,:or to have,eccypied any 
‘ae garden: in Chriftendom,! pbut-..the 
YA houfe and dite) ees ee and 


' 
ete . 
. - * ‘ 
‘ 


— C394 
;-Aaid..parallel to Mrs. Wadman’s ; this, 
with the advantage of a thickfet arbour 
in Mrs. Wadman’s garden, . but planted | 
sin -the hedge-row of my uncle Toby’ Sy 
.put’ all the occafions ‘ihto . her hands 
— ,which Love-militancy wanted ; fhe-could 
‘obferve:my uncle Toby’s motions, * aad 
‘wes. miftrefslikewife of his councils of 
.2war;: and as his uafufpeCing heart had 
‘given leave ta the corporal, through the 
_ snediation: of . Bridget, -to make her a 
( wicker gatt?of communication to enlarge 
© her walks, i¢/enabled her to ¢arry on 
«her approaches ‘t to'the very:door of the — 
= ehery-box 5 ‘atid {ometirnes ‘out of grati- 
~ftade, to "make the’ attack, and endeavour 
¢olblaw my uncle Teer veri in Ac mis 
Drs bor fee “ee 
bAg a: ee en 


pies so D ra _ eu ; P. 


re 


CHAP. XV. 


T is a great, aici ‘iy cent ie 
‘from every day’s obfervation -of maw, ~* 
that ‘he may : be fet on. fire like a candle, ** 
at either ende—provided : ‘thereis.a: — 
cient wick ftanding out; if:there is, noe” 
e-there’s an end of the affair; and if 
there is—hy lighting it at the ‘bdttom, - 
as the flame in: ‘that cafe has the: misfor- ° 7 
tune generally to. put opt itfelf—thene’s: *= 
an end of the affair again.© . 6 hiivr 
yf eg 
For my patt, could I always have the!:5 
ordeting ‘of it which | way I. would, be: Vis: 
burnt ‘myfelf—for I cannot. bear : tha, | zs 
thoughts of being burnt like a beatt, veh 
1 would oblige a houfewife conftantly ta 


Ge light 


[ an 1 
tight me at the top; for then I fhould 
burn down decently to the focket ; that 
is, from my head to my heart, from my . 
heart to niy ‘liver, from my liver to my? 
bowels; ‘and - ‘fo oR by the Tneferaick | 
veins-end arteries, through all the turns 
and:fateral: -inferttons of the inteftines and * 
rheig,t tuinicles, 10 the: sane ee ; 


ait befeech you, door Slop, quoth 
my unc Toby, interrupting: himashe 
mentioned the Dlind gut, in a difcourle 
with my father the night ‘my mother 
was brought to bed of me——l be-. 
feeclt you, ‘qaoth my ungle Toby, to. 
tell mé which is‘the blind gut ; s for,. old . , 
as I ain, F Yow T do not know: 0 this a9 
day viteré | it Jies. Re ee ee oe 


re! SIAGhne 7 a 


age! | | The 


‘{ 42 J 
.+ The blind gut, anf{wered doctor Slop, 
Jies betwixt the I//ion and Calan- 


4 


——In aman? faid my father. 


Tis precifely die im ‘cried 
-Sactor Slop, in a woman--—~ aah 


That’s more hei I know ; quth ny 
father | 


rey 
ry 
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CHAP. XVI. 


~——And fo to make-fure of both a 
tems, Mrs. Wadman. predetermined td 
light my. uncle Toby neither at this end of 
that; bur like a prddigal’s candle, ta 
light him, if poffible, a at both ends at 
toned. os eS i, 


Wee: ehrough all the lumber rooms 
of military furniture; including both of 
horfe and foot, from the great arfenal 
of Venice to the Tower of London 
(exclufive) i if Mrs, Wadman had been 
rummaging for feyen years together, 
and’ with Bridget to help her, fhe could 
nbt have fotind any ‘one bind or man- 
“felet fp. fit. for her purpofe, as that which 
3 the’ 


se [ “4 i. oie 
the expediency of my a “roby abi 
- fairs had .fx'd up mts to cher sacpinaaid 
z | believe I have. not told ‘aabestiien 
I don’ t know-~—poffibly. I have——sbe, 
it as it will, *tis one of the number oF 
: thofe many things, | which a man; had, 
better do over again, than difpute about; 
it—That whatever town or fortrefs. thes 
corporal was at work upon, during. the: 
courfe of their campaign, my. uncle Tc 4 
always took cate on the infide of | his. 
fentry-box, which was towards his left 
hand, to have a planof the place, faften’d 
up with two or three pins at the top, but ; 
lopfe at the bottom, for the conveniency.... 
of holdigg, it up to the eye, Fe. 5. sag‘ 
occafions required; fo: that. whensan!:1 
attack was refolyed ypon, Mrs, Wadman‘+ 
had nothing more to do, when fhe had . 


[ 45] 
got. advanced to the doot of the fentry, 
box, but to extend her fight hand ; 5 anid 
edging in her left foot at the- famé moves 
menit, to take hold of the map or plan, 
or: upright, or whatever it was, and with. 
outftretched neck meeting it half Way, 
~Kto advance it towards her; on which 
niy- uncle Toby’s paffions ' were ‘flre to 
catch fire——for he would inftantly take. 
hofd of the other | corner Of the map in 
hig: Ack ‘hand, ‘and ‘with the end of his 
pipe, © in the other, begin an expla, 


pation.” 
ape rr 


bWiiert the attack was advanced to this” 
point ;+——the world will naturally enter ” 
ings the reafons of Mrs: Wadinan’s next’ 
fteake of. generalfhip-——which. was, to ‘ 
take my uncle Toby’s. tobacco-pipe out ~ 
of. his. hand as foon as fhe — could 3 * 

ee EA. |. : awhichs- : 


Cie) 
which;: under dnt pfeterice or citer, But 
generally that oF poititing a mére e diltingtly 
fat foitie téedoiibt ot breaft-work in the' 
map, fhe would ‘effet before 1 my Uncle 
Toby (poor foul! had well rharch’d as 
Bove half a dozen toifes with i i - 


‘LIt obliged MY tifdle: Toby © 1 il ae 
‘a i ee ae 


pieetes 


The differeitee. it wide is, the. attic. 
was this 5.9) hatin going wpom: it, as ia. 
the firft cafe, with the end of her .fore= 
finger againft the end of my uncle Toby’s 
tdbacco-pipe, fhe might havé travelled 
with it, along thelines, from Dan to Beér+ 
fliéba, had my uncle Téby’s lines reach’d 
fo far, without any effect: For as theré 
wis no arterial or vital heat in the énd:of 


tHe i aCe O Ey it could excite no fen- 
timent 


[47] 
iment—Lte could neither give Gre By 
pullation——or récéive it by fyimpathy 
——' twas nothing but fmodle. 


| Whereas, in following my angle 
“Toby? s forefinger with hers, clofe thro’ - 
all the little turns arid indentings of his: 
woérks——- prefling fornétines apainft 
the fide of it——then treading upon it’s 
nail——then tripping it up-—then 
_ totiching ‘ic heré——then there, and fo 
— éh-——it fet foniething at lea in mo- | 
tion, an | 
\, "Fhis, tho’ flight {kirmifhing, and ac 
a-diftance from the maith Body; yet drew 
on-the-reft; for heté,-the thap ufually 
falling, with the ‘back of it, clofe to the © 
fide of the fentry-box, mi uncle Toby; 
in vig —— of bis fowl, would fay his 
Eee hand 


i448] 
hand flat upon it, in order to go on witly 
hisexplanation ; and Mrs. Wadman, by a 
manceuvre as quick as thought, would 
as certainly place her’s close befides it; this 
at once opened a communication, large 
enough for any fentiment to pafs or re- 
pafs, which a perfon fkill’d in the ele- 
mentary and practical part - love- 
making, has an for 


By bringing up her forefinger pl 
(as before) to my uncle Toby’s 
unavoidably brought the thumb into 
action-——and the forefinger and thumb | 
being once engaged, as naturally: brought, 
in the whole hand. Thine, dear ‘uncle 
Toby ! was never now in it’s right place 
——Mrs. Wadman had it ever to take 
up, or, with the gentleft pufhings, pro- | 


trufions, and equivocal compreffions, 
that 


C4) 
that a‘hand to be removed ig capable of 
receiving——— to get it pref'd a hair 
aa of ane eae of het way. 


Whitt this was ‘doing, how could fhe 
forget to make bim fenfible, that it was her 
leg (and no one’s elfe) at the bottom of the - 
fentry-box, which flightly prefs'd againft 
the calf of his— So that my uncle 
Toby being thus’ attacked and fore 
puth’d jon ‘both. his wings———«was jf a 
wonder; if how and _- ic — _ 
centre into. diforder 2m 


uF 
a re duce take it! fi my unde. 
ie 


+Mfot. Vth og CHAP, 


te) 
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CHAR XVI, 


SE attacks: of. “Mrs. Wadena, 

you will readily. conceive to be of 
different kinds ; varyiag from each other, 
like the attacks which hiftory is full of, 


‘and from the fame reafons. . A, general 


~ Ipokergn, would fcarce allow them to be 


- 


attacks at all——or if he did, would 
confound - them al! together —— but ‘I 
write not to them : it will be time enough 
to be a little more exact in my defcrip: 
tions of them, as I come up to-théni, 
which will not be for fome chajiters-; 
having nothing more to add in this, : but 
that in a bundle of original papers and 
drawings which my father took care to 


roll up Py themfelves, there i is a plan of 


 Bouchiain 


tar 
Bouchain in . perfect prefervation (and 
fhall be kept fo, whilft I-have powet to 
pteferve any thing) upon the lower corner 


of which, on the nghe hand fide, there 


is flill- remaifiing the marks of a fhuffy - 
finger and-thurtnb, which theré is ali thé 
reafon: in the woftld to Iniagite, werd 
Mrs. Wadian’s; for the oppofite fide 
of the margin, which I fuppofe to have 
been my uncle Toby's, is abfolutely clean : 


_° ‘This feems an authenticated record of 


one of thefe attacks; for there are veltiota 
of the two ptinctures pattly grown up, 
but ftill vifible on the oppofite corner of 
the map, which are unqueftionably the 
very, holes, through which it has béen 


- pricked up in the fertry-box-—~ 


; | By all that is purty. I value thig 


a precious: relick, with it’s Stigmata and 


E 2 pricks, 


fe) 

pricks, more than all the relicks of: the 
Romifh church—— always excepting, 
when I am writing upon thefe matters, 
the pricks which enter’d the flefh of St. 
Radagunda in the defert, which in your 
road from. FEssz to Ciruny, the nuns 
of that n name will fhew you for love. 


. H A P. XVIII 


Think, an?  pleate your honour, gicth 


Trim, the fortifications are quite de~ 


-ftroyed ——and the bafon is upon a level 


_with the mole——I think fo too; replied , 
‘my uncle Toby with a figh half fop- 


prefs’d-—— but ftep into the parlour, 
Trim, for the Ajpulation—it lies upon 
the table. | 


Ll 


| te 


test 
’ Tehas lain there thefe fix weeks, teplied 
a: corporal, till this. ‘very morning that 
the old woman kindled the fire with it— 


——Then, faid my uncle Toby, there 
‘is no further occafion for our fervices. 
‘The more, an’ pleafe your honour, the 
pity, faid the-corporal ; in uttering which 
he.caft his. ‘Spade into the wheel-barrow, 
which was befide him, with an air the 
moft expreffive of difconfolation that can 
be imagined, and was heavily turning 
_ about to look for ‘his pick-ax,. his pio- 
, nee’ s hovel, his picquets arid other litrle 
_ military Rores, i in order to carry them off 
the field when a heigh ho! from the 
* fentry- box, which, being made of thin 
‘flit deal, reverberated the found more 
farrowfully to his ear, forbad him. ~ 


s4 


afta 


E3 —No; 
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4 ein faid the corporal to himfeif, 


T'lll do it before his honour tifes to-mors 
raw morning ; {9 taking his {pade out of 


the wheel-barrow again, with a little 


éarth in it, as if to level fomething at the 
foot of the glacis ——but with a real in-. 
tent to approach nearer to his matter, in 
order to divert him——he loofen’d a fod 
or two-—— pared their edges with his” 
fpade,. and having given them a gentle © 
blow or two with the back of it, he fat 
himfelf down clofe by my uncle i bs 
fect, and began as follows, 


CHAP: 


Ted 
. CHAP, XIX. 
WT was 4 thoufand pities———though I 
- believe, an’ pleafe yout honour, T-am 


gping to fay but a foolith kind — 
for a foldier ——= 


A foldier, cried my ‘uncle Toby, inter- 
sipting the corporal, is no moré exempt 
from faying a foolifh thing, Trim, than 
a man of letters——But not fo often ; 
and pleafe your honour, replied the cor- 

poral———My uncle Toby gave a nod. 


Po 


It was a thoufand pities then, faid the 
coiporal, cafting his éyd upon Dunkirk, 
ahd the mole, as Servius Sulpiciai, in re- 
turing out of Afia (when he failed from 

E 4 ‘7Egina 


| L 56 3 | | 
7Egina towards Megara) did upon. Cas 
rinth and Pyttiti= = tit 


—— 6 Jt was a thoufand pities, a an’ 0» pleafe 
aii honour, to deftroy thefe works-—= 
and a.:thoufand pities to have Het them 
food.” ——- a ee 


——Thou art right, Trim, in both, 
cafes : ‘faid my uncle. Toby-——This;:. 
continued the corporal, is the reafon, that 
from. the beginning of their demolition 
to the end-———'I have never once whift.* 
led, or fang, or Aaugh’d, or cry’d, -or; 
talk’d of pafs’d done deeds, or told yaus,: 
honour one a: ea or pa 
Ps See os eis 
Thou hatt many entelloaetele; 
| Trim, faid my uncle Toby, .and I Held 
it not the leaft of them, as thou ‘happanef&: 1 
z 3 to 


T5773 | 
t6-be'a ftory-teller; chat of ‘the ‘noribee 
thou haft told me, either to amufe me in 
ny painful hours, or divert me in my 
grave ones— thou haft feldom on me a 
bad one—— i 
—Becaule, an’ pleafe your honour, 
except one of a King of Bobemia and bis 
Sevien caftles,-—they are all true; for they 
are about mmyfelf— : - 


i 
eae ae | 


I do.nat like the fubject ie works, 
Trim,. faid: my ‘uncle Toby, on that 
foore But prithee what is this ftory 3 
ot excited | By curiofity. 


Pk rell it your Pomsae quoth the cor- 
poral directly—Provided, faid my uncle _ 
Toby, looking ‘earneftly towards Dun- _ 
kiskoand the mele “again— —provided it 

iv} | is ; 


| O87 
$s ‘not a merry one} to fuch, Trint, a man 

fhould ever bring one. half of the. enter. 

tainment along with him; and the dif 
pofition I am in at prefent would wrong 
‘both thee, Trim, and thy ftory——Ic is 

not a merry one by any means, replied — 
the corporal—Nor would ¥ have it alto-. 
gether a grave one, added miy uncle 
Toby———— It. is neither the one nor the 
other, replied the corporal, ‘but will fuie 
your honour exactly-—— Then T’ll thank: 
¢hee for it with all my heart, cried my 
| uncle Don fo prithee a it ene 


oT, he ial saad his pita. 
and though it is not fo eafy a matter as 
the world imagines, to pull off a lank 
montero cap with grace——or a whitiefa 
difficult, in my conceptions, when.a man — 
is fitting fquat upon the ground, to make 
te oe | a 


f so T° 


a bow fo teeming with refpe& as the 


_ Corporal was wont, yet by fuffering the 


palm of ‘his: right hand, which was td- 
wards his mafter, to flip backward upon 


the grafs, a little beyond his body, in order 


to allow it the creater fweep-— and by 
an unforced comprefiion, at the fame time; 
of his cap with the thumb and the two 
forefingers of his-left, by which the dia 
rheter of the:cap became reduced, fo that 
it might be faid, rather to be infenfibly 
¥queez,’d—than pull’d off with a flatus 
w——~ the corporal acquitted himfelf of 
both, in a better manner than the pofture — 
of -his affairs promifed;° and having 
hemmed twice, to find in what key -his 
ftory would beft go, and beft fuit his 
mafter’s humour—he exchanged a fingle 
look of kindnefs with -him, and fet: off 


e: 


o he 
pre 
5 | T 
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The Story of. the king of Bohemia 
— and his feven caftles. ae 


HERE was a certain ing of 
Bos eeea 
As the sale was entering the con- 
fines of Bohemia, my uncle Toby obliged 
him to hale for a fingle moment; He 
had fet out bare-headed, . having fince he 
pull’d off his Montero-cap in-the latter 
end of the laft a lefe: it. _— 
pefide him on the ground. | 


——The eye of Goodnefs elpiethi “tt 
things———fo that before the corporal 
had well got through the firft five words 

of 
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of his ftory, - my uh¢le Toby twice 
touch’d his Montero-cap with the end af 
his cane, . interrogatively-—as much as 
to. fay, Why don’t. you putit on, Trim ? ? 
Trim took it up with the moft refpeé- 

ful flownefs, and cafting a glance of hu- 
Thiliation as he did it, wpon the, em- 


broidery of. the fore-part, . which - being 
difmally tarnifh’d and fray’d moreover 


- in-fome of the principal leaves and bold- 


eft parts of --the patterns; he: lay’d. it 
down. again- betwixt -his two feet, ‘in-or- 
dler-to moralize upon the -fubject. 

14" ableimente® Tig every word of it But too true, 
eried my uncle Toby, that thow art about 
;to obferve——- : 

Feet 


i } ? 3 a mid e 
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& Nothing in this pluie Trim; “ik 
* made to lap ¥ ever ' 
| ; un digi 

* Bur when tokens, dear Tom, of 

_ thy love and remembrance wear out, 

faid Trim, what fhall we se ? 

aes i 

There is no occafion,. Trim, oer my 
uncle Toby, to fay any thing elfe; and 
was a man to puzzle: his-brains till 
~ Doom’s day, [believe, Trim, it would be 
ideal oa 

2 3 2 at 

| The ere perceiving my uncle 

Toby was in the right, and that ft would 

be in vain for the wit of man to think 

of extracting a purer moral from his cap, 
without further attempting it, he pucit 


ony _and palling his hand acrofs his fore- 


9 | head 


[ 63] 
head to rub out a penfive wrinkle, 
which the text and the doctrine between 
them had engender’d, he return’d, with 
the fame-look and tone of voice, ‘to his 
ftory of the king of Bohemia and. his 
feven Caltles. 
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The ftory of the king of Bohemia and - 
_, _ his feven caftles, continued. 
HERE was a certain king of, 
Bohemia, but in whofe reign, ex- 


cept his own, I am not able to inform: 
your honour 


I do not defire it of thee, Trim,’ on 
any means, cried my uncle Toby. + 


. © 
te oy 


‘Jt was a little before the time, ' 
an’ pleafe your honour, when giants | 
were beginning to leave off breeding 5 —., 
but in what year of our Lord “that. 


: pany 


ein-I would 


{i 651 
<ecoxF would not give’a hal@pensy 
tor knew; faid my uncle cle ' 


-i-Only, 0’ eile your honour, te 


| makes.a- ftory: sia thet better in the. 


Faco—— 7 a Se 


——’Tis- thy own, Trim,” fo- orna- 
ment it after-chy-own -fafhion and take 
any. date,. continued ‘my uncle Toby, 
lepking, pleafandly- upon him—take- any 


-date in the-whole world thou. choofeft, 


and put it to—thou art heartily. wel- 
wos nae See Pe Loony oom 
The. corporal bowed ;° for of every, 
century, and of. every year of that cen- 
tury, from the firft creation of. the world: 
down to Noah’s flood 5 and from Noah’s 


»Veu.. VILL F flood 
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flood to the birth of Abraham; — 
all che pilgrimages of the patriarchs; . to: 
the depatture of the Ifraehtes out: of 
Eeypt———and throughout all the Dy- 
nafties, Olympiads, Urbecondita’s; an& 
other memorable epochas of the differ- 
gnt nations ‘of the world, down, to - the 
coming of Chrift, and from thence to 
the very moment in. which the cor- 
poral was telling his ftory——had my 
uncle Toby fubjected | this vat empire , of 
time and all its abyfies at his feet ; but 
as Mopesty {carce touches with a finger 
what LIBERALITY Offers her with both 
hands open—the corporal contented him- 
felf' with the very worft year of the 
whole bunch; which, to prevent your 
honours of the Majority and Minority 
from tearing the very flefh off your bones’ 

a | : in 


ee ee 
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in Conteftation, * Whether that year isnot 
always the latt caft-year-of the laft caft, ~ 
almanack’——l tell you plainly it was 
buc from a - different reafon than you 
bial of— = | 


Ee te was the year next him—— 

which being the year of our Lord 
feventeen hundred and _ twelve, | when 
the duke of Ormond was playing 
the devil in Flanders——the corpo- 
ral, ‘took, it, and fet out with it afreth 
of his expedition to Bohemia. — 
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“? he alias ‘ofithe king of Bohemia and” 
“his feven _— continued.” oY 


rN ie: year soe our hone ene iat: | 
fand feven hundred and twelve, there 
‘ae an’ pleafe ha honiour——~ ce 


-——T 0 tel thee: trubyp "Trim, quoth 
my uncle Foby, any: other date. would! 
have pleafed me much‘better; not- ‘only: 
on accotnt'of the fad ‘ftain: upon ‘out 
hiftory that‘ year; in -marehing . off-our: 
troops, and refufing to cover the fiege of 
Quefnoi, though Fagel was carrying on. 
the works with fuch incredible vigour— 
but likewife on the fcore, Trim, of thy 
own ftory; becaufe if there are—and 
| which, from what: thou haft dropt, } 


partly 


a 
‘partly falpedt ‘to ‘be ‘the sani ‘thete 
gre piahts in. aa 


There is but one; an’ ee yor he- 
ftirew ne Te 


Tis as bad as twenty, replied my 
uocle-- Toby——-hou fhould’ft hate 
- carried him back -fome feven -br gight 

diundred: years: out of harm's way; both 
jof:critioks.and other peoples -and ‘there-- 
fore I would-advife thee, # ever. thou 
telleft it again— 

ne 

" poet, I live, an’ lente your iiecours 
but ‘once to get through it, I will ne. 
Ver tell it again, quoth Trim, either'to 
man, woman,. or child-——Poo—poo! 
faid my uncle Toby—but with ‘accents 
af fuch {weet encouragement did ‘he 

F 3 utter 


£04 
“ntfer it, that the corporal went on wi 
his ftory with more alacrity than ever: 


: ‘The ftory of the king of Bohemia. “ 
his feven caftles, continuéd, . 

\H E ERE. ‘was, - an’ pleafe..y your 
7 honour, {aid the corporal, raifing 
~his wae and rubbing the palms .of ,his 
. two hands cheerily together as, he begun, 
7a = certain lA. of Bohemia-——. ace 


aad 


r webs 


: =e out “the date entirely, 
‘ ‘Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, leaning 
. forwards, and laying his hapd gengly 
_ pon the. sprporal’s. fhoulder 19. temper 
the interruption—leave_ it out entirely, 
> Trim; a ftory pafles very, well without 
“thefe niceties, unle(g one.is pretty ture 


of 


| lad. 
Hof "em——Sure.of em | faid the cor- 
‘poral, thaking his head—— oo 


Right; anfwered my uncle Toby, it 
ty not eafy, ‘Trim, for one, bred up as 
thou and I have. been to arms, who fel- 
dom looks further forward than to the end 

“of hid miufket, or backwards beyond his 
"Rnapfack,* to” know much’ about this 
“matter——+God blefs your honour 1 faid 
ye Gotpora, ‘won by the sanner of my 
uncle Toby’s' reafoning, as muchas ‘by 
_the reafoning itfelf, he has fomething 
‘elle ‘to do; if ‘not on action, or a 
< "march, ‘or upon duty in his garrifon—he 
“fhas’his fitelock, ‘an’ pleafe'your honour, 
** 96 farbith—his accoutrements to take care 
‘Vof—his régimentals to mend—himéelf to 
i Muave ‘and keep clean, fo as t appear: al- 
A Ne Ca gs ee NET 
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ways ike, what he is,upgn -the. parade g 


honour, to. knaw.any.thing,at all. of, gees 
Thou, would'tt .haxe Said: hres 
mology, ‘Trim, faid my ynele Tabys 
for as for geography, -’tjs, of -abfolure . 
mle to.him ; be .mutt- be, acquainted ,in,: 
- imately with every country apd its boun-. 
daries where his profeffion carries him: 
he fhould know every town and city, : 
ahd village and hamlet, -with, the canals, , 
the roads, and hollow ways which lead. up... 
to them ; there is pot.a river or a rivp- 
Jet he pafies, Trim, but he. fhould be 
able at -firft-fight to tell thee what is its . 
hame—in what mountains it takes igg . - 


- 
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zife—what-is its -courfe—how far it.is.na- 
wigable—where fordable—where not;. he 
fhould. know the: fertility ‘of. every -val- 
dey, .as well as the hind who ploughs ic; 
and be able to defcribe,:of, if it is re- 
quired, to give thee.an exact map of all 


the. plains. and. defiles, the forts, the ,ac- . 


clivities, the woods :and -morafles; thro’ 
arid by which. his army is’ to march;; 
_ he fhould know their praduce, theirplants,. 
their minerals, their waters, their ani- 
mals, their feafons, their climates, their 
heats and ,cold, ‘their inhabitants, their 
cuftoms, their language, their — 
and even their religion, 


“Is it elfe to be. conceived, corporal, 
continued my uncle Toby, rifing up 3 in his 
featy- box, as he. _ to.warm in-this. 

part 
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part: of his difcourfe—how Marlborongh 
“could have marched his army from the — 
banks of.the.Maes to Belburg; from Bel- 
-burg to Kerpenord — (here the corporal 
could fit no.’longer) from-Kerpenord, 
Trim, to Kalfaken; from Kalfaken tp 
‘Newdorf; from Newdorf to Landen- 
‘bourg from Landenbourg to Milde 
heim ;: from Mildenheim to Elchingen; 
from Elchingen to Gingen + from Gingen 


ar i on 


“8kellenburg, where he broke in upon. the 
enemy’s works ; forced his  paffage over 
the Danube; cro&'d the Lech—pufhed_gn 
his troops into the heart of. the empire, 
marching at the head of them through 
- Priburg, Hokenwert; and Schonevelr, 
to the plains of Blenheim and.Hochftay? 
- e-—-Great,as he.was, corporal, he sould 

% not 


: “953 
; hot have advanced a ‘ftep, or. made one 
fitgle day’s march without the aids of 
Geography ——As for Chronology, I own, 
“rim, continued my uncle Toby, fitting 
down again coolly in his fentry-box, 
“that of all Others, it feems a fcience which 
“the foldier might teft {pare,. wad it not 
“for the lights which that {cience muft ore 
«day. pive him, -in:determining the invet- 
Mien’ of powder’; the Furious execution of 
Ob hich; feriverfing every thing like thuni- 
der ‘before it,’ has becoine a new zira fo 
"is of military improvements, changing fo 
“folally the nature of ‘attacks and defences 
“both by fea ‘and land; and’ awakening fo 
“puch art and {kill in’ doing it, that the 
ri cannot be too exact in afcertaining 
he 'precifé time of its: difcovery, or too 
Laie in - “knowing: what great man 
oe ty was: 


a 
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‘was. the difcoverer, -and what’ oceafions 
ee birth tot. 


~ 


I.am far from confroverting, cone: 
nued my uncle Toby, what hiftoriaos 
agree in, that in the year. of. our Lord’ 
1380, under the reign of Wencelaus, 
— fon.of Charles the. fourth—— a certain 
prieft, whofe name was Schwartz, fhew'd' 
the ufe of powder to the Venetians, ‘ir’ 
their wars againft the Genoefe; bur ‘tis: 
certain he was net-the.firft; becdufe-if 
we are to believe Don Pedro the bifhas 
of I,eon—How came priefts and.bifhops,! 
an’ pleafe your honour, to.trouble thei 
heads fo much about gun-powder? God! 
knows, faid my uncle Toby——his prod’ 
vidence brings. good out of every thing 
—and he avers, in his chronicle of King | 
. oe a who reduced Toledo, ‘That. 
in 
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: in-the-year 33435, which,was falf. thirty 
fevenryears : ‘befote thaptime,: the fecrer> 


of powder wascwell ‘knowns and employ~ 
ed. with’; fxecefs; . bash i bys Moors: and= 
Chrifians, net:only inthein feascombars,. 
at.that: period: butsisisnasy. of chéir: meoft:- 
merearable eges;in Spain and-Barbary— . 


And; all the world: knows,., that, Friar 


Bacon, had-wroge,expressly. about it, and. 
had generoufly:given.the.world.a receipe - 


 toxmakeiit byy.abowe-a Hnadrediand fifty: 


years: before even Schwartz wasibom<s:- 
And that the Chinefe, added my uncle . 
T Eby: vemmbatafs US, anci-all agceunts.of 


_it-Adl more: by, -bopQing,of the; inven. 


tigu. forme: hundzeds:of, ‘years even: — 2 


he. . 


: “—They are a pack of Tiats, I believe, 


chied Trim. — 


| —They 
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: —— They are fome how or other dee: 
ceived, faid my uncle Toby,.in this-mati, 
ter, as is plain to me from. the.prefent} 

miferable {tate of military. architecture: 
amongit them; which confifts of nothing. 
more than a fofsé with a brick wall with-. : 
out flanks—and for what they give us as © 
a baftion at each angle of it, *tis fo bar-, 
. baroufly conftruéted, that it looks for al 
the world-—— Like one of my 
feven caftles, an’ pleaity our by 
goon Trim. 4 


My =" Toby, tho” in the ars 
diftrefs for a comparifon,. moft courte, 
oufly refufed Trim’ s offer—till Trim tele. 
ing him, he had half a dozen more,ty’ 
Bohemia, which.he knew not how. £0, gts 
off his hands——— my uncle Toby was.{g, 

touch’d 


~ 
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toweh*d ‘with the pleafantry -of heart. . 
of the corporal———that he difcontinued 
his diflertation upon gunpowder-——and- 
begged the corporal forthwith to go on 
with his ftory of the ning o of Bohemia 


and his feven caftles, 


a” 


ti hel of the King of Bohemia and 


his feven caftles, continued, 


“AETIS unfortunate King of Bohemia, : 

 faid Trim——Was he unforta- ° 
nate then? cried my uncle Toby, for he — 
hdd" been fo wrapt up in his differtation 
upon gun-powder and dther military 
affairs; that tho” he had defired thie cor-” 
poral to go on, yet the many interrup-' 
tidus he’ had given, dwelt not fo ftrong 7 
pot | ‘his fancy,'as to account for the 


ee - epithet 
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epithet——-— Was: he: unfortunate ' ther, 
Trim ? faid my:uncle Toby, pathetically: 
———The.corporal, withing firft the word: 
and all its-fyadnimasiat.the devil, farth=, 
with began to.run back inchis-mind, then 
principal events in the King of. Bohera’s 
ftory ;. from every one of -which, it ap-: 
pearing that he was the moft fortunate:, 
man that ever exifted in the world—— 
it, put the corporal toa ftand: for not 
caring. to retract his epithes-—and lef, , 
tq explain it——and leaft of all, to twit 
his tals (like men of lore) to.ferve a fyf-., 
tem—— he looked.. up ia my uncle, 
Toby’s face for affiftance——but feeing .. 
it was the very thing, my uncle. Toby. 

‘fat in. expectation of himfelf —after cr 
hum and a haw, he. went OR ——— aig 


3 | | The 
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. ‘The King of Bohemia, ah’ pléafe your 
honoug, replied the corporal, was unfor- 
tunate, as thus——— That taking great 
pleafure and delight in navigation and all 
fort of fea-affairs——and there bappen- 
ing throughout the whole kingdom of 
Bohemia, to be no a a town What- 
ever-—— 


‘How the duce fhould there—Trim ? 
cried my uncle Toby ; for Bohemia be- 
ing totally inland, it could have happen’d 
ho otherwife—— It might; faid Trirp, 
if it had pleafed God— | 


“My uncle Toby nevér fpoke of the 
being and natural attributes of God, but — 
with diffidence and hefitation——_ 


Vou. VIL. G wee] 
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— I believe not, replied my uncle 
Toby, after fome paufe—— for being 
inland, as I faid, and having Silefia and 
Moravia to the eaft 3 Lufatia and Upper 
Saxony to the north; Franconia to the 
we(t; and Bavaria tothe fouth: Bohemia 
could not have been propell’d to the fea, 
without ceafing to be Bohemia——nor 
could the fea, on the other hand, have 
come up to Bohemia, without overflow- 
ing a great part of Germany, and de- 
{troying millions of unfortunate inhabi- 
tants who could make no defence againft 
it Scandalous! cried Trim— Which 
would befpeak, added my uncle Toby, 
mildly, fach a want of compaffion in 
him who is the father of it——-that, I 
think, Trim——the thing could have 
happen’d no way. : 


The 
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- The corporal made the bow of un- 
feigned conviction ; and went on. 


Now the King of Bohemia with his 
queen and courtiers Aappening one fine 
 fammer’s evening to walk. out——Aye! 

there the word appening is right, Trim, 
cried my uncle Toby ; for the King of 
Bohemia and his queen might have walk’d 
out, or let it alone; *cwas a matter of 
contingency, which might happen, or 
not, juft as chance ordered it. 


King William was of an opinion, an” 
pleafe your honour, quoth Trim, that 
every thing was predeftined for us in this 
world; infomuch, that he would often 
fay to his foldiers, that ‘* every ball had 
it’s billet.” He was a great ‘man, faid 
my.uncle Toby And I believe, con- 

_ Ga tinued 
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tinued Trim, to this day, that the fhot 
which difabled me at the battle of Lan 
den, was pointed at my knee for no 
other purpofe, but to take me out of 
his fervice, and place me in your ho- 
nour’s, where I fhould be taken fo much 
better care of in my old age It thall 
never, Trim, be conftrued otherwife, 
faid my uncle Toby. 


| The heart; both of the mafter and the . 
man, were alike fubject to fudden over- 
flowings;———a fhort filence enfued. 


‘Befides, faid the corporal, refuming the 
difcourfe—but in a gayer accent——if it 
had not been for that fingle fhot, I had 
never, an’ pleafe your honour, been in 


love-———— 


3 | 
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. So, thou waft once in love, Trim ! faid 
my uncle Toby, {miling—— 


Soufe! replied the corporal—over head 
and ears! an’ pleafe your honour, Pyi- 
thee when ? where ?—and how came it to 
pafs ?——I never heard one ward of it 
before; quoth my uncle Toby:——I 
dase fay, anfwered Trim, that every 
drummer and ferjeant’s fon in the regi- 
ment knew of it Its high time I 
fhould faid my uncle Toby. 


- Your honour remembers with concern, 
faid the corporal, the total rout and 
confufion of our camp and army at the 
affair of Landen; every one was left to’ 
. fhift for himfelf; and if it had not been 
for the regiments of “Wyndham, Lum- 
HEY and Galway, which covered the re- 

| G 3 treat 
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treat over the bridge of Neerfpeeken, 
the king himfelf could {carce have gain’d 
it———he was prefs’d hard, as your ho- 
nour knows, on every fide of hin—— 


Gallant mortal! cried my uncle Toby, 
caught up with enthufiafm—this moment, 
now that all is loft, 1 fee him galloping 
acrofs me, corporal, to the left, to bring: 
up the remains of the Englifh horfe 
- along with him to fupport the right, and 
tear the laurel from JLuxembourg’s 
brows, if yet ’tis poffible. —I fee him 
with the knot of his fcarfe juft fhot off, 
infufing freth fpirits into poor Galway’s 
regiment— riding along the line— then 
wheeling about, and charging Conti at 
the head of it Brave! brave by hea- 
ven! cried my uncle Toby—he deferves 

a 
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a crown——Asrichly, asa thief a halter; 
fhouted Trim. 


My uncle Toby knew the corporal’s 
loyalty ;—otherwife the comparifon was 
not at all to his mind it did not al- 
together ftrike the corporal’s fancy when 
he. had made it——but it could not be 
secall’d-———{fo he had nothing to do, but 
proceed. | 


As the number of wounded was pro- 
digious, and no one had time to think of 
any thing, but his own fafety— Though 
Talmafh, faid my uncle Toby, brought 
off the foot with great prudence 
But I was left upon the field, faid the 
corporal. Thou watt fo ; poor fellow ! 
replied my uncle Toby So that it was - 
noon the next day, continued the cor- 

| G4 poral, 
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poral, before I was exchanged, and 
put into a cart with thirteen or fourteen 
mofe, in order to be convey’d to our 
hofpital, : 


_ There is no part of the body, an’ 
pleafe your honour, where a wound oc- 
cafions more: intolerable anguifh than 
upon the knee-— 


Except the groin; faid my uncle Toby. 
An’ pleafe your honour, ‘replied the cor- 
‘poral, the knee, in my opinion, .muf 
certainly be the moft acute, there being 
fo many tendons and what-d’ye-call-"ems 
all about it, 


It is for that reafon, quoth my uncle 
Toby, that the groin is infinitely more 
fenfible-—there being not only as ma- 
: ny 


ET 89 J | 
ny tendons and what-d’ye-call-’ems (for 
‘YT know their names as fittle as thou 
do'ftt)\——about it——but moreover 
see : | 


omar 


' Mrs. Wadman, who had been all the 
time in her arbour—inftantly-ftopp’d her 
breath—unpinn’d. her mob at the chin, 
and ftood up upon one leg--—— 


The difpute was maintained with ami- 
cable and. equal force betwixt my uncle 
Toby and Trim for fome time; till 
Trim at length recollecting that he had 
“often cried at his mafter’s fufferings, 
but never fhed a tear at his own—was 
for giving up the point, which my uncle 
‘Toby would not allow--——’Tis a proof 
of nothing, Trim, faid he, but the ge- 
nerofity of thy temper-—— : 


So 
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So that whether the pain of a wound 
in the groin (ceteris paribus) is great- 
er than the pain of a wound in the 
knee or 


- Whether the pain of a wound in the 
, knee is not greater than the pain of a 
wound in the groin———are points which 
to this day remain unfettled. 


C H A P, XX, 
HE anguifh of my knee, con- 


tinued the corporal, was exceffive 

in itfelf; and the uneafinefs of the cart, 
with the roughnefs pf the roads which 
were terribly cut up—making bad ftill , 
worfe—every ftep was death to me: fo 
that with the lofs of blood, and the 
| want 
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want of care-taking of me, and a fever 
} felt coming on befides——(Poor foul! 
faid my uncle Toby) all together, an’ pleafe 
your honour, was more than I could 
 fuftain. 


I was telling my fufferings to a young 
woman at'a peafant’s houfe, where our 
cart, which was the laft of the line, had 
halted ; they had help’d me in, and the 
young woman had taken a cardial out of 
her pocket and dropp’d it upon fome fu- 
gar, and feeing it had cheer’d me, fhe had 
" given it me a fecond and a third time-—— 
So I was telling her, an’ pleafe your ho- 
nour; the anguifh [ was in, and was 
faying it was fo intolerable to me, that f 
had much rather lie down ‘upon the bed, 
turning my face towards one which was 
in the corner of the room—-and die, © 

than 
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than go on———when, upon her attempt- 
ing to lead me to it, I fainted away in 
her arms. She was a good foul ! as your 
honour, faid the corporal, wiping his 
eyes, will hear. 


I thought Jove had been a joyous fits 
quoth my uncle Toby. 


*Tis the moft ferious thing, an’ pleate 
your honour a: that is in - 
world. 


- By the perfuafion of the young wo- 
man, continued the _ corporal, the cart 
with the wounded men fet off without 
: fhe had affured them I fhould ex- 

th immediately if I was put into the 
cart. So whenI came to myfelf——I 
found myfelf in a ftill quiet cottage, with 
ne 
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no one but the young woman,-and the 
péafant and his wife. I was laid acrofs 
the bed in the corner of the room, with 
my wounded leg upon a chair, and the 
young woman befide me, holding the 
corner of her handkerchief dipp’d in vi- 
negar to my nofe with one hand, and rub- 
bing my temples with the other. 


TI took her at firft for the daughter. of 
the peafant (for it was no inn)—lo had 
offer’d her a little purfe with eighteen 
florins, which my poor brother Tom > 
(here Trim wip’d his eyes) had fent me 
as a token, by a recruit, juft before he fet 
out for Lifbon | 


I never told your honour that pi- 
here Trim wiped his 


teous ftory yet 
eyes a third time. 


The 
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The young woman call’d the old man 
and his wife into the room, to fhew 


them the money, in order to gain me = 


credit for a bed and what little ne- 
ceffaries I fhould want, till I fhould be 
in a condition to be got to the hofpital 
———Come then! faid fhe, tying up the 
little purfe—I'll be your banker—but as 
that office alone will not keep me ém- 
ploy’d, I'll be your nurfe too. 


I thought by her manner of fpeaking 
this, as well as by her drefs, which I 
then began to confider more attentively 
~—that the young woman could not be the 
daughter of the peafant., 


She was in black down to her toes, 
with her hair conceal’d under a cambrick 
border, laid clofe to her forehead: fhe 
. 4 | ae 
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was one of thofe kind of nuns, an’ pleafe 
your honour, of which, your honour 
Knows, there are a good many in Flan- 
ders which they let go loofe By thy 
defcription,‘Trim, faid my uncle Toby, 
I dare fay fhe was a young Beguine, of 
which there are none to be found any 
where but in the Spanifh Netherlands— 
except at Amfterdam——they differ 
from nuns in this, that they can quit 


their cloifter if they choofe to marry ; 


they vifit and take care of the ‘fick by 
profeffion————I had rather, for my own 
part, they did it out of good-nature. 


eis ites told me, qnoth Trim, | 


fhe did it for the love of Chrift—I- did 
not like it. I believe, Trim, we are 
both wrong, faid my uncle Toby—we'll 

. afk. 
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afk Mr. Yorick about it. to-night a 
my brother Shandy’s—-—fo put me ia 
mind ; added my uncle Toby. » 


The young Beguine, continued the 
. corporal, had fearce given herfelf titne 
to telf me ‘‘ fhe would be my nurfe,” 
when fhe haftily turned about to begin 
the office of one, and prepare fomething 
for mé——and in a fhort time—though I 
thought: it a lone one—fhe came back 
with flannels, Je. Sc. and having ‘fo- 
mented my knee foundly for a couple of 
hours, fc. and made me a thin bafin of 
gruel for my fupper—the with’d me reft, 
and promifed to be with. me early inthe 
morning.——~ She wifh’d me, an’ pleafe 
your honour, what was not to be‘had. 
: | | _ +My 
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Py fever ran very high that night— 


her figure made faq. diftunbance within 


me—I was every moment cutting the 
world in too—to give-her half’ of it— 
and every moment was {1 crying, ‘That 
Z had pothing but a knapfack and eight- 
‘een ‘florins to ‘fhare with- her-——"The 
whole night long was the fair. Beguine, 
like'an angel, clofe by my bedfide, hold- 
ng back my’ curtain -and offering me 
sordials—and_L.was, only awakened from 


sa Ra 


amy .dream by her coming there at the 
hour promifed, and giving them in te- 
ality. .In truth, fhé.was-fcarce ever from 
me, and fo accuftomed was I to receive 
Jife from her hands, that my heart fick- 
ened, and I loft colour when fhe left the 
jso9m: and yet, continued the corporal, 
vAVow. VU = OH (making 
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| (making one of the. frangeft refeétions 
upon it in the higher 


66 I was not leis for du- 
ring the three weeks fhe was almoft con- 
ftantly with me, fomenting my knee 
with. her. hand, night and day—I caa 


honeftly fay, an’ pleafe your honour 
that * * © * #*« © 2 @ Salle oat 


Pace? es Soe eit 


That was very odd, Trim, avo my 
uncle — | 


Jheart on Sunday mornin 


. % 
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CHAP. XXI. 


_ ——But ‘tis no - marvel, continued 
the “corporal—feeing my uncle Toby 
mufing upon it—for Love, an’ pleafe 
your honour, is exactly like war, in this ; 
that ‘a folditr, though’ he has efcaped 
three weeks coripleat o’Saturday-nighr, 
—miay neverthelefs be fhot through his 
—It bappen- 
ed fo bere, an’ pleafe your honour, with 
this difference only—that it was on Sun- 
day in the afternoon, when I fell in love 
all at once. with a fifferara——it burft up-— 
on me, an’ pleafe your honour, like a 
bomb——~-{carce giving me time to fay, 
‘* God blefs me.”? 


| Ha I thought, 


[ too ] 


I thought, Trim, faid my uncle 


Toby, a man never fell in love fo very 
fuddenly. - . Bese 


/ Yes, n’ pleale’ your honour, Ag 
ie is” $n 1 the way of F doninheped 


Trim. 


I prithee, alli my oul Toby, 
iform me how this ‘matter happened. 


With all pleafure, faid the ¢or- 


poral, making a bow. . 


CHAP. 
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a ree : ip ees 
| CHAP. XXil. 
| Had efcaped, continued the corporal, 
all that time from falling in love, and 
“had gone on to the end of the chapter, 
“had it not been predeftined otherwife——— 
ai is no refifting our fate. 


It was on a Sunday, in the aberiOons 
as I told your honour—— 


‘Phe old man and his wife ae walked 


Every thing was’ ftill and huth as 
midnight about the houfe—— 


There was not fo much as a duck. or 
a duckling about the yard-———~ 


ae H30 9 —-When 
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to fee me. | 


‘lel dates a fair wip af 


doing well——the inflammation had been 
‘gone off for. fome time, but it was foc- 
ceeded with: an itching both above and 
below my knee, fo infufferable, that] 
shad not fhut my — the whole night 
for It. _ es) 


Us ae it, faid fhe, ieaeeg i 
upon the ground parallel to my knee, 
_ vand laying her hand upon the part below 
it——It only wants rubbing alittle, faid 

the Beguine ; fo covering it with the bed 
' cloaths, fhe began with the forefinger 
of her right-hand to rub- under my ‘Knee, 
ial her fore- “finger backwards ‘ard 


am 


> Se forwards 


= ee 
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forwards by the edge of i flannel which 
‘Kept on the dreffing. © : 


In five or fix minutes I felt Mightly the 
end of het fecond finger——and prefently 
it was laid flat with the other, and fhe 
continued rubbing i in that way round and 
“wound for 4 good while ; it then came in- 
‘to my head, that I fhould fall in love— 
14-bluth’d when I faw how white a hand 
fhe had—I fhall never, an’ pleafe your 
‘honour, behold another hand | fo _— 
. “whiltt I live — | 


Ns ec dNods in ‘that ia fid my uncle 
: Tey — a 


*Though i it was the moft ferious def- 
| ‘pair in nature to the corporal— he could 
net forbear fimiling. 


wine a 
shapers H 4 The 
haere we 4 we 7 
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The young ‘Bepuine, -continuéd:: thé 
- corporal, perceiving it was wf pteat {ere 
vice to me—from rubbing, for. fome 
time, with two fingers—proceeded t to rub. 
at length, with three—till by little and. 
little the brought down the fourth, — 
then rabb’d with her whole hand : | 
will never fay another word, an’ eae 
your honour, upon hands: vs E @ 
was fofter than fatin——- ne 


——<Prithee, Trim, éortintend it as 
much as thou wilt, faid my uncle Toby 5 I 
hall hear thy ftory with the more delight 
~The corporal thank’d his: matter. | 
moft unfeignedly ; ; but having nothing to 
fay upon’ the Beguine’s hand, but the ° 
fame over again——he proceeded to the” 
is i 7 


_ The 


[tog 7 
Be fair Beguine, faid the corporal, 


‘comtintied rubbing with her whole hand 
‘under my knee—till I féar’d her zeal 


would weary her——* I would do a 
«¢ thowfand times more,” faid fhe, * for 


6 the love of Chrift”—-In faying which 


fle pafs’d her hand derofs the flannel, to 


the part above my knee, which I had 


equally veinplained “Of, and rubb'd it 
alfo. - : 


-] perceived, then, I was beginning to 


bei in love-—— 


: “As fhe continued rub- fu. rubbing I 
Felt i it fpread from under her hand, an’ 

pleafe your honour, to every part of my | 
frame: | 


The more fhe rubb’d, and the mee 


ae fhe took———the more the fire 


kindled 


| { .106 J 
kindled in my veins——till at length, 
by two or three ftrokes longer than the 
reft——my_paffion rofe to the higheft 


pitch-———| feiz’d her hand———~ 


——And then, thou clapped’ft it hs 
thy lips, Trim, faid my uncle Toby——~ 
and madeft a fpeech. | 


Se Reds 
. Whether the ‘cosporalts amour tering 
nated precifely in the way my uncle Toby 
defcribed it, is not material ; it is enough 
that it contain’d in it the effence of al}-the 
love-romances ‘which ever have: ..beea 
wrote fince the beginning of the world. 

ea ae 

wane © 


Tihs ait vd 


A> oe ae ee a 
are CHAP, 
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Se Aes | 
ee CH AP. XXII... 

A S foon as the corporal had finifhed 
A the ftory of his amour—or ra- 
ther my uncle Toby for him—Mrs. 
“"Wadman filently fallied forth from her 
arbour, replaced the pin in her mob, 
‘pafs’d the wicker gate, and advanced 
_Rewly towards my uncle Toby’s fentry- 
box: the difpofition which Trim had 
annde i in my uncle Toby’s mind, was tao 
favourable.a crifis to be let rr | 
| ——The sinad was determin’d upon : 
it was facilitated {till more by my uncle 
Toby’s having ordered the corporal to 
wheel off the pioneer’s fhovel, the {pade, 
the pike -axe, the picquets, and other 
a military 
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ynilitary ftores which lay fcatter’d upon 


the ground where Du nkirk ftood—The 
corporal had march’d—the field was clear. 


“Now sutder: Gir, what nonfenfe it 's, 
cither in fighting, or writing, or’ ‘any 
thing elfe (whether in rhyrne to’ it,’ or 
not) which a man has occaflon to do— 


to act by plan: for if ever Plan, inde.” 


pendent of all circumftances, deferved Te- 
giftering in letters of gold (I mean in-the 
archives of Gotham)-— it was certainly 

‘the Puan of Mrs, Wadman’s attack of 
my uncle Toby in his fentry-box; sy 

Pian 

it at this juncture, being the Plan of Dun- 

kirk—and the tale of Dunkirk a tale of 

relaxation, it oppofed every impreffion 
fhe could make : and befides, could fhe 

“have gone upon it—the manceuvre of 

fingers 


Now the Plan hanging upin © 


bees kis Oe ee tt 
on and hands in the attack of the 


Mag, 


then, that joule attack, however 
facceliFat before—became the moft heart- 
def attack at could bemade—— 


“Ole woman alone for this, Mrs, 
“Wadinan had {earce. open’d the wickers 
sgate, when her- genius {ported with: the } 


y change of circumftances, © a 7 

ae. 

ae ener 3 ‘formed. a new ancack | in a 
nPpMett 


AC. “jin a 


al f Deus Da ae 
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CHAP. XXIV. | 


. ——— Iam half diftracted, captain 

Shandy, faid. Mrs. Wadman, holding 
up her cambrick handkerchief to her lets 
eye, as, fhe approach’d the door of. my 
uncle Toby’s fentry-box——a mote——- 
or fand—— or fomething——I know Sot 
what, has got into this eye of mine—--y, 
do Jook into it—it is notin the whiter, . 


In fayine o which, Mrs. Wadman edged. | 
herfelf clofe in befide my uncle Toby,: 
and {queezing herfelf down upon the cor- 
ner of his bench, fhe gave him an: op- 
portunity of doing it without rifing up 
———Do! look into it—faid fhe. , een 


A 
hans 4 


. Honeft 


tur 

“: EYoneft foul! thou didit look into it 
with as much innocency of heart, as ever 
child look’d into a raree-fhew-box ; and 
“were as much a fin to have hurt ee 

‘jue—If a mian will be peeping of his 
éwn accord into things of that’ nature 
apg nothing to fay to’ co 


me os t 


toMy ial T oby never did: ‘and I wilt . 
anfwer' for liim, that he ‘would’ have fat 
quietly upon ‘a fopha from’ Jurie to Ja~ 
nuary, (which, you know, takes in both 
ttie*hot and cold rnonths) with.an eye as 
fine'ad the Thracian * * Rodope s befides 

ati bia 

<p Raa Thracia tam inevitabil falcito 


udta, tam exacte oculis intuens attraxit, 
fi in illag quis incideffet, jfieri non poflet, 


aah 


Noavit g him, 
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bim, aie hout being able to tell, whether 
jt was a black or a blue one. 


The difficulty was ‘to get my. vunelg 
Toby, to look at one, at all. 


"Tis farmounted. And 


‘| fee him youder with his pipe wide 
lous in his hand, and the afhes falling 
out :of it~ lookinge~ apd logking— — 
then rubbing his eyes—=-and , logking 

again, with twice the good Hature, that 
eyer Galileo look’d fora {pot in. the fun. 


‘In vain‘! for by all the powers 
Widow 
‘Wadman’s left. eye fhines.this mament 
as. lucid as. her right-wrerthere is. neither 
roote, or fand, gr-duft, or. chaff, or-{pack, 
or particle of opake: matter floating #n:it 
4 — There 


which animate the organ 


a, 
te ‘ 
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=*—-there is nothing, my dear paternal 

uncle! but one lambent delicious fire, 

furtively fhooting out from every part 
‘of it, in all directions, into thine 


If thou lookett, ‘uncle Toby, . in 
fearch of this mote one moment longer 
r—thou art. undane. . 


CHAP. XXV. 


N eye is for all the world ‘eatily 

like a cannon, in this refpect; 

That it is not fo much the eye or the can- 

- non, in themfelves, as it is the carriage of 
‘the eye—— and the carriage of the can- 
s.non, by which both the one and the other | 
.-aré-enabled.to do fo. much’ execution, 
«1 don’t think the comparifon a bad one : 
.* Hlowever,-as ’tis made and placed at the 
Vou, VIL head 


° 


f ur4 j 
head of the chapter, as much for ufe & 
omament,- all I defire in return, is, that 
wheriéven: ‘I fpeak of Mts. Wadman’a 
eyes (except once in the néxt period) that 
you keep it.in your fancy. 


—'¥ proteft, Madar, faid my unelé 
Toby; I can fee nothing whatever in 
your ha | 


‘Tt is not in the white ; faid 1 Mrs. Wade 
dian: my ancle Toby look’d with — 
did main into the pupil—— | 


_ Now of all the eyes; which ever were 
éréated-——from yout own, Madar, up 
to thofe of Venus herfelf, whieh certalaly 
were as venereal a pait of eyes a. eve 
ftood ina heads——there never Was aa 
. a of thei all, fo ene te rab thy unelé 
Koby | 
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> ‘Toby of his repofe, as the vety eye, at 
which he was looking——it was not, 
Madam, a rolling eye-——a romping of 
a wanton one—nor was it an eye {park- 
ling-- petulant or impertous—of high 
claims and terrifying exactions, which 
would have curdled at once that milk of 
human nature, of which my uncle Toby 
was made up-——but ’twasan cye full of 
gentle falutations——and foft refponfes 
one~fpeaking——-nat like the trumpet 
ftop of forme ii-made organ, in which 
many ah eye I talk to, holds coarfe con- 
verie~i—but whifpering foft-———like the 
Taft low accents of an expiring fhint—» 
* How can you live eomfortlefs, cap- 
‘tain Shandy, ahd alone, without ¢ 
**’bofom to lean your head on———or . 


/ watt your cares to 2”. 


i I2 k 
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It was ‘an 2 aa 


- But I hall be in love with it myfle | 


if I fay another word about it, 


poe: did my uncle Toby’s bufinefs. 


CHAP. XXVL 


ELLER is nothing fhews the i 
racters of my father and my uncle 
-! Toby, in a more entertaining light, than 
their different manner of deportment, 
_ under the: fame accident——for I call 
— not love a misfortune, from a perfuafion, 

that a man’s heart is ever the better for it 
| Great God! what muft my uncle 
Toby’s have been, when ‘twas all be- 
nignity without i it. 


3 My 


a “a 
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My father, as appears from many of 
his papers, was very fubject to this paf- 
fion, before he married but from a 
little fubacid kind of drollith impatience ° 
in his nature, whenever it fefell him, he 
would never fubmit to it like a chriftian; 
but would pifh, and huff, and bounce, 
and kick, and play the Devil, and write 
the bittereft Philippicks againft the eye 
that ever man wrote—— there is one in 


— «verfe upon fome body’s eye or other, that 


for two or three nights together, had put 

him by his reft; which in his firft tranf- 
"port of refentment againft ic, he begins 
. thus: 


© A Devil ‘tis——end mifchief fuch doth work 
** As never yet did Pagan, Jew, or Turk.” ® 
ae 


* This will be printed with my father's 
Hie of Socrates, f%c. Ec. 
; I 3 ‘Io 
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In fhort guting the whole ifm 
my father was all abufe and foul law 
, $Y ages approaching rather towards. male: 
diction——+ only he did not de it-with as 
much method as Eroulphus--——hé was 
too impetuous; nor with Eroulphus’s 
policy——-for tho’ my father, with. the 
moit intulerane {pirit, would curfe both 
this and that, and every thing under 


heaven, which was either aiding or abet- 
ting to his love-——-yet never concluded 


his chapter of curfes upon it, without 
curfing himfelf in at the bargain, as one 
of the moft egregious fools and’ cox- 
combs, he would fay, that ever was let 
loofe in the world. 


My uncle Toby, on the contrary, took 
St like a lamb—— fat ftill and Jet the 
poifon 
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‘poilen. work: in his veins without refil- 
‘ance ——~in the fharpeft exacerbations of 
his wound (like that on his groin)- he 
ever dropt one fretful or difcontented 
sword—he blamed neither heaven nor 
¢arth——or thought or fpoke an inju- 
ious thing of any "body, or any part of 
cit; he fat folitary and penfive with his 
pipe——looking at hig lame leg—— 
then whiffing out a fentimental heigh ho! | 
‘which mixing with the fmoak, ‘incom- 
acaecal no‘one mortal. _ 


He toek-it like a: eiliccaadl tay. 


In truth he had miftook'i it at firlt-; for 
‘having taken a ride with my father, that 
__-svery morning, to fave if pofible a beau- 
+siful wood, whigh the dean ang chapter: 


l4 wee 
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were hewing down to give to the poor ® 
which faid wood being in full view of my 


uncle Taoby’s houfe, and of fingular - 


fervice to him jin his defcription of the 


battle of Wynnendale— by trotting on, 


too haftily to fave it-——— upon an uneafy 
{addle worfe aries ec. Se... it had 
fo happened, that the ferous part of the 
‘blood had got betwixt the two fkins, in 
the nethermoft part of my uncle Toby 
the firft fhootings of which (as my 
uncle Toby had ‘no experience of love) 
he had taken for a parc of the paffion— 


till the blifter breaking in the one cafe—, 
and the other ‘remaining——- my uncle 
Toby was prefently convinced, that his 


* Mr. Shandy muft mean the poor in fpirit 3 


inafmuch ag they euees the money anongtt 


themiclves, 
wound 


— a 


ara ren rere ee a ee me ce 
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wound was not a. fkin-deep-woynd—— 
but that ic had gone to his heart. . 


CHAP. XXVII. 


HE world is afhamed of being vir- 
tuous——-My uncle Toby knew 

little of the world; and therefore when | 
he felt he was in love with widow Wad- 
man, he had no conception that the 
thing was any more to be made a myftery - 
of, than if Mrs, Wadman, had given 
him a cut with a gap’d knife acrofs his | 
finger: Had it been otherwife——-yet as 
he ever Iook’d upon Trim as a humble 
friend; and faw frefh reafons every day 
of his life, to treat him as fuch it 
‘would have made no variation in the 
manner in which he informed him of the 
affair, a 


ie 
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- “6 T am In love, — _ 
wncle Toby. | | 


CH A P. XXVIIL. 


WN love !——-faid the corporal —yeur 

‘honour was very well the day before 

re a when I was telling your he- 

wour the ftory of the King of Bohemia 

+~Bohemia! faid my uncle Toby - - - - 

mufing a lang time -- - What became 
of thar pies ene 


7 We lott j ite an’ pleas your honpon 
fomehow betwixt us—ebur your hanour 
was as free from love then, as { am<—~ 
Yawas, jot whilft thou went’ ft off wash che 
‘wheel-barrow—with Mrs. Wadman, 
qquoth my uncle Toby———She has left 
hei | b 
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hall 4ere—added my uncle —_ 
ing to his breaft—-— 


She can no more, an’ pleafe your 
honour, ftand a fiege, than fhe can fly—~ 
sae the corporal 


——But as we are iciainaai Trim, 
the beft way J think is to Jet her know 
it civilly firft—quoth my uncle Toby. 


Now if I might prefume, faidche core 
poral, to differ from your DODCUE mmr 


—Why elle, dal talk to thee Trims 
fad" my uncle Toby, muldly- 


: —Then { would begin, an eafe ald 
honour, with making a good thundering 
artack: upon her,. in return— and telling 
er civilly afterwards— for if fhe knows 
oo any 
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any thing of your honour’s beirg in love, 
before hand L—d help her !— he 
knows no more at prefent of it, Trim, 
faid my uncle Toby— than the child 
unborn— 


_ Precious fouls |_——— 


’ Mrs. Wadman had told it with all its 
circumftances, to Mrs. Bridget twenty- 
four hours before ; and was at that very 
‘moment fitting in council with her, 
touching fome flight mifgivings with re- 
gard to the iffe of the affair, which the 
Devil, who never Jies dead in a ditch, had 
put into her head—before he would allow 
half time, to get quietly through her, 
be said 


"Yam terribly afraid, faid widow Wad- 
sii in cafe I fhould marry him, Bridget 
woethat 


ee 


[ 3125 J 
=—that the poor captain will not enjoy his 
health, with the monftrous wound upon 
his groin 


Tt may not, ‘Madam, be fo very large, 
replied Bridget, as you think———and [ 
believe befides, added fhe—that ’tis dried 
a 3 


I could like to know—merely for 
his fake, {aid Mrs. Wadman—— 


- We'll know the long and the broad 
of it, in ten days—anfwered Mrs. Bridger, 
for whilft the captain is paying his ad- 
dreffes to you— ]’m confident Mr. Trim 
will be for making love to me— and I’II 
Jet him as much as he will— added 
 Bridget—to get it all out of him 


The meafures were taken at once—— 
vand my uncle Toby and the corporal 
went on with theirs. 3 a 
a. Now, 


fr6j 
Now, quoth the corporal, fetting his 
left hand a kimbo, and giving fuch a 
flourifh with his right, as juft. promifed 
fuccefs—and no more——if your. honour 
will give me leave to lay down the plan 
of chis atrack——— | | 


Thou wilt pleafe me by it, Trim, | 
faid my uncle Toby, exceedingly — and as 
I forefee thou muft act in it as my ard de 


camp, here's a crown, cotporal, to — 
wich, to fteep thy commiffion. va 


Then, an’ pleafe your honour, faid che 
corporal (making a bow firft for his com- 
tmiffion)}—we will begin with getting your 
honour’s laced cloaths out of the great 
campaign-trunk, to be well-air’d, and 
have the blue and gold taken up at ‘the’ 
Mleeves—and I'll put your white ramalties 


wig 
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wig, frefh into pipes—and fend for @ 
taylor, to have your honour’s chin 
fearlec breeches turn’d——— 


—I had better take the red pluth ones, 
quoth my uncle Toby——. They will be 
too clumfy—faid the corporal. 


 « @ HAP. XXIX. 

ue Thou wilt get 4 bruh arid a Hele 
chalk to my fword——’T will be only ia 
yout honour’s way, replied Trim. 


CHAP XXX, 


| w-sBut your honour’s two razors 

fhall be new fet—aod I will get my Mon: 
tere. cap furbifh’d up, and put on poor 
Jieytenant Le Fever’s regimental coat, 
which your | honour gave me to 
wear 


Bi ¥. 
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wear for his fake—and as foon as‘ your 
honour is clean fhaved—and has got’your’ 
clean fhirt on, with your blue and gold, 
or your fine fcarlet--——fometimes one 
and fometimes t’other— and every thing 
is ready for the attack—we’ll march up 
boldly, as if ’twas to the face of a baf- 


tion; and whilft your honour engage — 


Mrs. Wadman in the parlour, to the 
right-—— I'll attack Mrs. Bridget in the 
kitchen, to the left ; and. haying. feiz’d 
that pafs, I'll anfwer for it, faid the cor; 
poral, {napping his fingers over his head 
— that the day is our own. 


. I wifh I may but manage it rights ‘J 
my uncle Toby— but I declare, corporat 


I had rather march up to the very y edge, of 
a trench__— | . 


> 


ws =A 


1. seer 
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" +A woman is quite a different thing 
«faid the corporal. 


aol faesee fo, quoth my uncle Toby. r. 


CHAP: “XXXL 
hy any thing in this world, which my 
father faid, could have provoked my 
uncle Toby, during the time he was in 
love, it was the perverfé ufé my ‘father 
was always making of an expreffion of 
Hilarion the hermit ; who, in Speaking’ - 
of his abftinence, his watchings, flagel- 
lations, and other inftrumental parts of 
his religion—would fay—tho’ with more 
facetioufnefs than became an hermit— 
é«"Fhat they were the means he ufed, to 
take his a/s (meaning his body) leavé 
off kicking.” 


You. VIL. K . fk 
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Kk pleafed my father well; it was not 
- only a laconick way of- exprefing—— 
but of libelling, at the fame time, the 
defires and appetites of the lower part of 
as; fo that for many years of my fa- 
ther’s life, "twas his ¢onftant mode of 
expreffian—he never ufed the word pa 


| fions’ once— but afs always inftead of 


them-——So that he might be faid truly, 

to have been upon the banes, of the back, 

of his own afs, of er elfe of fome othec 
man’s, during all that time. _ 


- I mutt here obferve to you, the differ- 
ence betwixt | 

My father’ s als 7 
and my hobby- horfe—in order to 
keep charasters as feparate as may be, ig 
our fancies as we goalong. ie 


ee 4 = | a For 


” 


.. byt? 

For my hobby-horfe, if you recollect 
a little, is no way a vicious beaf®; he has 
{carce one hair or lineament of the afg 
about hin——’Tis the fporting ‘litce 
filly-folly which carries you out for the 
the prefent hour—a maggot, a butterfly, 
a picture, a fiddle-ftick—an uncle Toby's’ 
Gege—or an ay thing,which a man gakes 
3 hhift t to get a ftride on, fo Canter it away 
feom the cares and folicitudes of life— 
°Tis as ufeful a beaft as is in the whols 
creation—nor do I really fee how the‘ 
world could do without it | 


But for my father’s afs———oh | 
mount him—mount him—mount him— 
(that’s three times, is it not ?)—moune 
him not :—’tis a beaft concupifcent—and 
foul befall the man, who does not hinder - 
him from kicking. | 

K 2 CHAP. 
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«CHAP. XXX. 
CAT ELL! dear brother Toby, fatd 
| my father, upon his firft feeing, 
him after he fell in love—and how goes 
it with your AssE e | a 


Now my: unéle Toby thinking, more 


of the part whete he had had the blifter, 


than of Hilarion’s metaphor—and our — 


preconceptions having (you know) as 
great a power over the founds of words 
as the fhapes of things, he had imagined, 
that my father, who was not very cere- 
monious in-his choice of words, had en 
quired after the part by its proper name ; 
fo notwithftanding my mother, doctor 
Slop, and Mr. Yorick, were fitting. in 
the parlour, he. thought it rather civil to 
a Ls conforrs 


k 
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- conferm to the term my father had 


made ufe of than not. Whena man is 
hemm’d in by two indecorums, and mutt 
rommit one of.’*em—I always obferve— 
Jet him choofe which he'will, the world 
will blame him—fo I fhould not be afto- 
nifhed if it blames my uncle Toby. 


_ My A—e; quath my uncle. T oby, i is 
much better—brother Shandy-——-My fa- 
ther had formed great expectations from 


‘his Affe ‘in this onfet ; and would have 


brought him on again ; ‘but doétor Slop 


fetting up an intemperate. anghe~vand my 


mother crying out L— blefs us t—it 
‘drove my father’s Affe off the field—and 
the laugh then becoming general—there 


“was no bringing him back to bias oe 


for met cme—— | 


xk 30 CO Ad 
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- And fo the.difcourfe went on wighout 


Every body, faid my mother, fays 
you ¢ are in love, brother —— we 
hope it is true. 


“Tam as nitich | in ae iter, I believe, 
replied my uncle Toby, as any man ufu- 
“ally is——Humph ! faid' my father—— 
‘and. when did you know it? quod my 
mother—— 


When the blifter broke repli 
my uncle Toby. - 


My uncle Toby’s reply put a father 
into good temper—fo he charged o'foot. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 


§ the antients agreé, brother Toby, 

faid my father, that there are twe 
different and diftinét kinds of Jove, ac- 
cording to the different parts which are 
affected by it—the Brain of Liver-——t 
think when a mah is in love, it behovés 
_ him a little to confider which of the two 

he is fallen into. 


. What fignified it, brother Shandy, re- 
plied my uncle Toby, which of the two 
- it is, provided it wilt bur make 4 man 
darry, and love his wife, and eet a few 
children. . ; | 
es few children ! cried my father, 
fing Out of his chair, and looking full 
iets *Ka in 
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in my mother’s face, as he -forced iE 
way betwixt her’s and doctor Slop’s—e* 
few children! cried my father, repeating 
my uncle Toby's works as he — to” 
afd fro’— 


| ——-Not, , my. vest brother Toby, cried. 
my father, recovering himéelf all at once, . 
and coming clofe up tg the back of my 
unele Toby’s chair—not that I fhoyld be~ 


forry had’ft thou a fcore—on the cons. 


trary 1 fhould -rejoice—and be as kind,. 
Toby, to every one of them as a father — . 


‘My uncle ‘Toby ftole his hand vunper- * : 
ceived behind his chair, to hare my fa-~ 
ther’s a {queeze— 


we cao 


_ ==eNay, moreover, ‘continued. he, 
_ keeping hold of my uncle Toby’s hand * 
xh much do’ ft thou poffefs, my dear 
Toby, 


a pinch of ca 
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"Eoby;-of the milk ef haman ‘nature, 


and fo little of its afperities—’tis piteous 
the world is net peopled by creatures 
which refemble thee ;-and wasl an Afide- 
tick monarch, added my father, heating. 


himfelf with his new projet—I would 


oblige thee, provided it would not impair 
thy ftrength—or dry up thy radjcal moif* 
ture’ too ‘Gitor weaken thy mempry or 
fancy, brother Toby, which thefe gym- 
nicks inordinately taken, are apt to do— 
elfe, dear Toby, 1’ would procure thee | 
the moft beautiful woman in my empire, 
and I would oblige thee, golenj, volens, to 
beget far me one Subject every-month———» 


As my Fite pronounced the latt 
word of the fentence—my mother took 


Now 
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- Now I would not, quoth my unclé - 
— Foby, get-a child, solens, volens, that: 
fa, whether I would or no, to pleafe the 


e@teatet prince upen earth—— 
——And ‘twould be cruel in me, 
brother Toby, to compell thee; faid 
my father—but ’tis a cafe ‘put to thew 
thee, that it is not thy begetting a child 
~—in cafe thou, fhould’ft be able—but the 


fyftem of Love and marriage thou. goeft 


upon, which I would fet thee right in-———. 


There is at leaft, faid Yorick, a great 
deal of reafon- and plain fenfé: itt captaia 
Shandy’s opinien of - love; and: *t® 
amongft the ill fpent hours of my. iife 
which I have to anfwer for, that I have 
read fo many flourifhing poets and rhé- 
toricians in my time, from whom I never 
could extract fo much—— 

oP with; 


SSS oe ee 
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- ¥ with, Yorick, faid my father, you 
had read Plato; for there’ you would 
have kearnt that there are: two Loves—. 
I. know there were two Retictons, ree 
plied Yorick, -amongft the ancients——— 
one-—for the vulgar, and another for thé 
_ kearned ; bute I think owe Love might 
have ferved both of them very well—. 


tt could not ; replied my father—and 
for-the fathe feafons : for of theft Loves, 
at cording to Ficinuis’s cominent upon Vee, 
lafius, the one 13 rationale | 
|, nthe other is safural——- it 
the firft ancient--——withowt mother——é 
where Venus had nothing to do: the 
fecond, begotten of Jupiter and Dione, 


. ——Pray brother, quoth my unclé 

Toby, what has a man who believes. in 

God ies with this? My father could 
~ not 
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not top to nS, for a of breaking 
‘the thread of his difcourfe——- 

_This latter, continued he, partakes 

gholly of the nature of Venus. ° 

+ The firft, which is the golden chain 
Tet down from heaven, excites to love he- 

; roic, which comprehends i in it, and excités 

to the defire of philofophy and truth-— 

the fecond, excites to defre, fimply—— 


_ oI think’ the procreation of children 
as beneficial to the world, faid Yorick, as 
the fitiding out the longitude-—— > 
To be fure, faid my mother, oe 
keeps peace in the world-—— 


In the £ou/e—my dear, J own— 
_=——It replenifhes the earth; faid my 
| mother-——- 


But it keeps heaven empty-—my. dear 5 


- plied yy father. 
—'Tis 
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-——'Tis Virginity, cried Slop, tri- 
‘umphantly, which fills paradife, — 


Well pufh’d nun! quoth my father. 


CHAP. XXXIV. ’ 
Y father had fuch a fkirmifhing, — 
cutting kind of a flafhing way 
‘with him in his difputations, thrufting 
and ripping, and giving every one a 
roke to remember him by in his turn— 
shat if there were twenty people in com- 
pany—in lefs than half an hour he was 
fure to have every one of ’em againft him, 


*' What did nota little.contribute to leave 
_him thus without an ally, was, that if 
there was any one poft more untenable 
than the reft, he would be fure to throw 
himfelf into it; and to do him juftice, 
- when he was once there, he would defend — 


& -, e 
a ~3t 
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it fo gallantly, that ’twould have been a 
concern, either to a brave man, or a 
good-natured one,- to have feen him 
‘driven out. | 


Yorick, for ‘this ealon though he 


would often attack him—yet could never 
bear to do it with all his force. 


” Doctor Slop’s Vine mice in the clofe 
of the laft chapter, had got him for 


‘once on the right fide of the rampart ; 


and he was beginning to blow up all the 
convents in Chriftendom about Slop’s 
ears, when corporal Trim came into the 
parlour to inform my uncle Toby, thas 
his thin fcarlet breeches, ‘in which the 
attack was to be made upon Mrs. Wad- 
man, would not:do; for, thag the tay- 
lor, in ripping them up, in order tg-¢ura 
shem,, had found they had been turn’d 

before 


f One ee 


Daina 


Cus] 

- before—— Then tora them again, bro- 
-ther, faid. my father rapidly, for there 
wall be many a turning of ’em yet be- 
fore all's done in the affair———They are 
as rotten as dirt, faid the corporal 
T hen by allt means, faid my father, Be: 
fpeak a new pair, brether-——~for though 
I know, continued my father, turning 
himfelf to the company, that widow 
AWVadman has been deeply in love with 
my brother Toby for many years, and 
has ufed every art and circumvention of 
woman to outwit him into the fame 
paflion, yet now that fhe has caught 
him—her fever will ‘be _ it’s 
| height — 


. o——She has gain’d bas site 


’ In this cafe, continued my ‘father, 
which lagen I am Siti. never 
ages : thought 


a 
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fo much a SENTIMENT as a SITUATION,” 
into which a man enters, as my brothér* 


Toby would do, into a corps no 
matter whether he loves the fervice or: 
no-——being once in it—he acts as if he. 
did ; and takes every ftep to fhew him- 
felf a man of proweffe. | 


The hypothefis, like the reft of my 


father’s, was plaufible enough, and my 
uncle Toby had but a fingle word to obs 
ject to it—in which.Trim ftood ready to 
fecond him——but my father had not 
drawn his conclufion——., 


_ For. this reafon, continued my father 
 (ftating the cafe over again) notwith- 

ftanding all the world knows, that Mrs.. 
a _ Wadman 
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‘Wadman affes my brother. Toby—and- 
my . brother Toby contrariwife offeés, 
Mrs. Wadman, and-no obftacle in nature 
to forbid the mufic ftriking up this very 
night, yet will I anfwer for it, that this 
felf-fame tune will not si eave this 
twelvemonth. 


We have taken our meafures badly, 
quoth my uncle Toby, looking up in- 
terrogatively in Trim’s face. 


“T would lay my Montero cap, faid 
Trim Now Trim’s Montero-cap, as 
I once told you, was his conftant wager ; 


and having furbifh’d it up that very 
night, in order to go upon the attack— _ 


_ it: made the odds look more confiderable 


——I would lay, an’ pleafé your ho- 
nour, my Montero-cap to a fhilling— 
- Vos. VIII. L _ was 


Pu6yo 0. 
wes it-préper; continued ‘Trim (making 
2 bow) to offer a — before “ee ho-~ 
) “— There is seshig improper | in it, 
fyid my father—'tis 9’ mode of ‘expref- 
fion ; for in faying thou would’tt lay thy 
Montero-cap to a fhilling—all thou mean- 

eft is this—that thoy beligveltemm 


 ———Now, What dq'tt thou believe > 


That Widow Wadman, an’ pleafe your 
worthip, cannot hold it gue ten days—— 


'’ And whenee, cried Stop, jeerinely, halt 
tneu all this knowledge of woman, friend ? 
By falling in love with a popith cler- 
gy-woman; faid Trim. 
Twas a Beguine, faid my uncle Toby. 
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.- Boé&or Slop was too much in wrath 
to liften to the diftin€tion; and my fa- 
ther taking that very crifis to fall in hel- 
ter-fkelter upon the whole order of Nuns 
and Beguines, a fet of filly, fufty bag- 
_pages———Slop could not ftand ic——~ 
and my uncle Toby having fome mea- 
fures to take about his breeches—and 
Yorick about his fourth general divifion 
‘<—-in order for their feveral attacks next 
_ day—the company broke up:. and my 
"father being. left alone, and having half 
“an hour upon his hands betwixt that ang 
--bed-time ; he. called for. pen, ink, and 
paper, and wrote my uncle Toby the fal- 
lowing letter of inftructions, 


« 


ve . 
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My dear brother Toby}. . 
rH AT Iam going to fay to 
thee, is upon the nature of wo- 
men, and of love-making to them; 


and perhaps it is as well for thee—tho” 


not fo well for me—that thou haf occa- 
fion for a letter of inftructions.upon that 
head, and that I am able to write it to 
thee. 


Had it been the good pleafure of him 


who difpofes of our lots—and thou no- 
‘fufferer by the knowledge, I had been 


well content that thou fhould’ft have 
dipp’d- the pen this moment into the ink, 
inflead of myfelf; but that rot being the 
cafe: -—— Mrs. Shandy being now 
clofe befides me, ‘Preparing for bed: 


‘ * 


| I have 
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I have thrown together without order, 
and juft as they have come into my mind, 
fuch hints and documents as I deem may 
be of ufe to thee; intending, in this, to 
give thee a token of my love; not, 
doubting, my dear Toby, of the manner 
in which it will be accepted. 


In the | firft os with regard to all 
which concerns religion in the affair 
though I perceive from a glow-in my 
cheek, that I blufh:as I begin to fpeak 
to thee upon the fubjeét, as ‘well know- 
Ing, notwithftanding thy unaffected fe- 
crecy, how few of its offices thou neglect- 
eft—yet I would remind thee of one. 
(during the continuance of thy courthhip) 
ln a particular manner, which I would 
not have omitted ; and that is, never to 
go forth upon the enterprize, whether it 
be in the morning or the afternoon, with- 

L, 3 - out 
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out firft recommending thyfelf to the 
protection of Almighty God, that he 
may defend thee from the evil one. _ 


Shave the whole top of thy crown clean, 
once at leaft every four or five days, but 
oftner if convenient; left in taking off 
_ thy wig before trer, thro’ abfence of mind, 


‘fhe fhould be able to difcover how much’ — 


has been cut away by Time+—how 
— by T rim. — 7 


| —Twere better t to lees ideas of bald. - 
nefs out of her fancy. . 


Always carry it in thy mind, and a& 
upon it, as a fare maxims Toby —~ 


"8 That women are timid :” And. ’ts 
well they are-———elfe there “cue be no - 
—_— a them. 


~w) 


Let . 
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Let not thy breeches be too tight, or 
hang too loofe about thy thighs, like the. 
trunk-hofe of our anceftors. 


———A jut medium prevents all c con- 


Whatever thou haft to fay, be it more 
or lefs, forget not to utter ic in a low foft. - 
tone of voice. Silence, and whatever 
approaches it, weaves dreams of mid-. 
night fecrecy into the brain: For shis 
caufe, if thou canft help it, never throw 
down the tongs and poker, 


Avoid all kinds of pleafantry- and face- 
tioufnefs in thy difcourfe with her, and 
do whatever lies in thy power at the fame 
time, to keep from her all books and 
writings which tend thereto: there are; 

fome devotional tra¢éts, which if thou 
a cant © 
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cant entice her to read over—it will Be 
well: but fuffer her not to look into Ra- 
belais, or Scarron, or Don Quixote 


-——They are all books which excite 
laughter; and thou knowe‘t, dear Toby, 
_ that there is no paffion fo ferious, as luft. 


Stick a pin in the bofom of thy fire, 
before thou entereft her parlour. 


* Andif thou art permitted to fit upon the 
fame fopha with her, and fhe gives thee ~ 
occafion to lay thy hand upon hers— be- . 
ware of taking i it———thou can’ft not lay 
thy hand on hers, but the wijl feel the 
temper of thine. Leave that and as: 
many other things as thou canft, quite 
undetermined; by fo doing, thou will 
have her curiofity on thy fide ; and if fhe , 
35 not conquer’d by that, and thy Asse 

: continues 
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continues ftill kicking, which there is 


begin, with firft lofing a few ounces of © 
blood below thé ears, according to the 
practice of the ancient Scythians, who | 
cured the moft intemperate fits of the 
appetite Dy: that means. 


Avicenna. after this, is for having the 
part anointed with the fyrrup of helle- 
bore, ufing - proper 'evatuations and 
purges———and I believe rightly. But 
thou muft eat little or no goat’s fiefh, 
nor red deer——nor even foal’s flefh by 
any means; and carefully abftain-—— 
that is, as.much_as thou canft, from pea- 
cocks, cranes, coots, didappers, and 
water- hens— 


As for thy drink—TI need not “tell, 
thee; it muft be thé infufion of VERVAIN, 
and the herb FIanza, of which Af}ian 

8 relates 
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pene fuch effedts—but if thy flomach 
palls with it—difcontinue it from time to 
time, taking cucumbers, melons, purf- 
Jane, water-lillies, woodbine, and lettice, 
 4n the ftead of them. 


There is nothing farther for thee, 


which occurs to meat prefent 


“Unless the breaking gut of a freth 

war———-So -wifhing. every things dens 

Toby, for the bet, : 
I reft thy fofionat brother, 

| - | WALTER SHANDY, 


CHAP; XXXV. ..- 
‘THILST my father was writing 
his letter of inftructions, my 
amncle le Toby and thé corporal were bufy 
in preparing every thing for the attack. 
a the turning ‘of the thin: farlet 
hree-' 5 
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bresches was. laid: afide (at leaft for ite 
prefent).there was nothing which fhould: . 
pur it off beyond’ the next morning; fo 
accordingly it was tefalv'd vpon, for 
eleven Q *clock, 


Come, my dear, faid my father te to my 
mother— ’twill be but likea brother and 
fifter, if you and I take a walk down to ~ 
my brother Toby’s——to countenance 


. him inthis attack of his: * 


My uncle Toby and the corporal had 
been accoutred both fome time, when © 
my father and mother enter’d, and the 
clock ftriking deven, were that moment 
in motion to fally forth—but the account 


of this is worth more, than to te wove 


into the fag end of the eighth volume 
of fuch a work as this.—— My father 


-had no time bus to pur the letter of in- 


2 _ ftrudctions 
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ftru€tions into my uncle Toby’s coat-. 
pocket——— and join with my mother in. 


wifhing his attack profperous. 


I could like, faid my mother, to look 
through the key-hole out of curis/ity-——— 
Call ic by it’s right name, my dear, 
quoth my father— 


. And lock through the key-bole as _ as 
you will. 


Enp of the Ercura Vorume. 
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